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THE FUNERAL OBSEQUIES OF PRESIDENT 
MONROE. 
Ws continue this week our series of sketches illustrating the 
funeral obsequies of President Monroe. 
In our next we shall give a number of magnificent engravings 
in continuation of the subject. Among them will be found 
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splendid page cuts of the Interment in Holywood Cemetery, the 
Grand Banquet in Warwick Mill, the incident of the Grounding 
of the Ericsson in the Potomac, Portrait of the Mayor of Rich- 
mond, the Pet of the Seventh Regiment, and many other en- 
gravings of stirring interest to all who witnessed the imposing 
ceremony of the burial of the remains of President Monroe, one 
of Virginia’s honored sons. 


SUMMER WATERING-PLACES=—NO. 4. 
Ow page 115 will be found a faithful and beautiful illustration of 
that famos and popular watering-place, CapeMay. Our readers 
should look at this interesting view and sketch before they 
decide upon where they will pass the summer and autumn 
months. 
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“112 — FRANK LESEIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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officers from its ranks than any 
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distinguished 


other regittienty 'n fact; it eam be said that the regiment has 
been @ military' school, which has graduated some of the 
oldest and 


st’ officers in the First Division, among whom we 
o iajor General Geafond, Brigadier General Morris, 
General , &c.. The present commandant of the 
regiment, Col. Lyons, an able and experienced officer, has been 
connected with the First Division for many years, and under his 
command the regiment has made great improvement in drill and 
discipline, ranking at the present time, in these respects, with the 
best in our State. The regiment has frequently been called out 
to aid in sustaining the laws on occasions of riot in our city, and 
has invariably ded to such calls with great promptness. 
The Committee of the Common Council, appointed to make 
arrangements for the removal of the remains of the late ex-Presi- 
dent Monroe to Virginia, his native State, selected the Eighth 
Regiment as escort and guard of honor for the occasion, which 
duty they performed in a most satisfactory and soldierly manner. 

The regiment is composed of eight infantry and one cavalry 
company, commanded as follows: Company A, Capt. Blauvelt ; B, 
Capt. Swaney ; C, Capt. Burger; D, Capt. Lawrence; E, Capt. 
Waterman; F, Capt. Buck; G, Capt. Burtis; H, Capt. Riley; 
I, Capt. Varian. Company I, the cavalry company, known as 
the Washington Grey Troop, was raised in forty-eight hours, 
during the nullification difficulties in South Carolina, under the 
administration of President Jackson, and their services tendered 
to aid in support of the law. The regiment numbers four hundred 
and fifty infantry, and one hundred cavalry. 
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EVELYN HOPE. 
By R. Browning. 


BeauTirvut Evelyn Hope is dead; 
Sit avd watch by her side an hour. 
That is her book-shelf, this her bed; 
She plucked that piece of geranium flower, 
Beginning to die, too, in the glass. 
Little has yet been changed, I think— 
The shutters are shut, no light may pass, 
Save two long rays throug’ the hinge’s chink. 


Sixteen years old when she died ! 
Perhaps she had scarcely heard my name— 
It was not time for her to love : beside, 
Her life had many a hope and aim, 
Duties enough and little cares, 
And now was quiet, now astir— 
Till God’s hand beckoned unawares, 
And the sweet white brow is all of her. 


Is it too late, then, Evelyn Hope? 
What ! your soul was pure and true, 
The good stars meet in your horoscope, 
Made you of spirit, fire and dew; 
And just because I was thrice as old, 
And our paths in the world diverged so wide, 
Each was nought to each, must I be told? 
We were fellow-mortals, nought beside? 


No, indeed! for God above 
Is great to grant, as mighty to make, 
And creates the love to reward the love,— 
I claim you still, for my own love’s sake ! 
Delayed it may be for more lives yet, 
Through worlds I shall traverse, not a few— 
Much is to learn and much to forget 
Ere the time be come for taking you. 


But the time will come,—t last it will,— 

When, Evelyn Hope, what meant, I shall say, 
in the lower earth, in the years long still, 

That body and soul so pure and gay? 
Why your hair was amber, I shall divine, 

And your mouth of your own geranium’s red— 
And what you would do with me, in fine, 

In the new life come in the old one’s stead. 


I have lived, I shall say, so much since then, 
Given up myself so many times, 

Gained me the gains of various men, 
Ransacked the ages, spoiled the climes; 

Yet one thing, one, in my soul’s full scope, 
Either I missed or itself missed me— 

And I want and find you, Evelyn Hope! 
What is the issue ? let us see | 


1 loved you, Evelyn, all the while; 
My heart seemed full as it could hold— 
There was place and to spare for the frank young smile, 
And the red young mouth, and the hair’s young gold. 
80, hush !—I will give you this leaf to keep— 
fee! I shut it inside the sweet cold hand. 
There, that is our secret ! go to sleep; 
You will wake, and remember, and understand. 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Murder most Foul.—We learn privately that a most horrible affair 
occurred near Washington, Rappahannock county, on Thursday last. A man 
by the name of Johnson killed his wife b administering to ber a dose of strych- 

ina glass of lemonade. He was in Washington a day or two before. 
inquiring the price of coffins, stating that his wife was subject to spasms, and 
he expected to have use for one at almost any time. She tasted the lemonade, 
but declined drinking it, saying it was teo bitter. He told her it was aloes, and 
that the doctor said it would be good for her. She drank it all, and in half an 
hour was a corpse. The case has caused great excitement in the neighborhood. 
The fiend has been arrested and sa‘ely lodged in jail. It is said that he was on 
terms of intimacy with a niece of h‘s wife, a letter from whom, addressed to 
Johnson, has been intercepted by the Commonwealth’s Attorney since the mur- 
der. This is almost as bad as his namesake erecting a brown stueco palace in 
the Fifth avenue, on a foundation of infants’ bones, murdered by drinking swill 
_— Hered’s Christian name must have been Johnson, as Iscariot’s was 

ucker. 


A Turkish Know Nothing.—Mr. Bennett, in a paper on Eastern law 
read last week before the Judicial Society, stated that av old Turk being asked 
what would become of the Jews and the Persians in the day of judgment, 
— the Persians would be turned into jackasses to carry the Jews 

wn to he 


Scriptural Crinoline.—Our lady readers will find, by turning to the 
third chapter of the book of Isaiah, end sending the eighteenth verse, that not 
only were hoops worn in those days by the daughters of Zion, but they were 
also an abomination in the sight of the Lord. To save them the trouble, how- 
ever, to hunt it up, here is the verse: “In that day the Lord will take away 
the bravery of their tinkling ornaments about their feet, and their cauls, and 
their rownd tires like the moon.’’ It would seem from this that the women had 
eart wheels around them instead of hoops. 


Tall Talk.—The Washington States now and then accomplishes a finer 
piece of nonsense than any other paper in the Union. After the ludicrous 
reports of the utter incapacity of the Arctic to do anything at sea except keel 
over in firing even a signal of distress, we were amused to read the following 
It has a fine rich Irish brogue about it worthy of Donnybrook fair: It don’t 
do for to bark toomuch. Hydrophobia might break out. We must knock 
some of them on the head, and we had better begin with the biggest. We 
cordially concur with those patriots in the Senate who said, in their places, that 
the Styx and Buzzard should be either sunk, or captured and brought in. Then 
if the English choose to fight about it, why let them do it. It is very likely 
they would, for they are just fouls enough to do it.”’ 

A Hoboken Solomon.—“ Mr. President,’ said a member of a school 
committee, “I rise to get up, and am not backward to come forward iu the 


cause of edication. Had it not been for edication I might have been as ignorant 
as yourself, Mr. President.”’ 








Clayton, and some other fashionables. 
A Romanee.— ately Hoboken was celebrated 

its morquitoes, w were unive: Pcmatored the lineal descendants « 
the Jersey aborigines, inheriting as y doubtless did all the best blood of 
the State. Now it has got into murder, , abduction and other famous 
achievements. For the last week the de la Riviere excitement is the topic of 
admiration, but now another has turned up ip the shape of a young German 
lady who has married two husbands in one week This heroine is the daughter 
of most respectable parents, and being importuned by them to marry a Bre- 
men youth, she ved to secure her first love by previously wedd him. 
The strange feature in the story is, that she was afterwards persuaded by her 
friends to marry the other! We should imagine there must be some mistake 
in this, for no young Jady, however lovesick, could forget the previous cere- 
mony so very soon! Two week is a little too strong! Parents who cannot 

t their daughters married bad better try Hoboken. Eight daughters can be 
isposed of there every month. 


Man Polsoned by his Parnmour.—A woman named Carolina Fred- 
erica Katberina Schwartz, has just been arrested at Chicago, charged with 
poironing her paramour at Buffalo some time since. She is a woman of good 
education, and appears to possess a history tinctured not a little with romance. 
She states that her father held the military rank of major-general under the 
Duke of Baden-Baden; that for four years she rode by his side, arrayed in 
warlike habiliments of the other sex, in which unwomanly character she 
visited Russia, Algiers, and many other places, and terminated her career of 
soldier by getting married and coming to America, some ten years ago. She 
lived with her husband, Schwartz, near Dansville, N. Y., for seven years; 
when a woman from Europe. with three children, made her appearance ani 
set up @ prior Claim to the husband. The claim appearing to be well founded, 
Carolina left him, went to New York, and made an arrangement of conve- 
nience with another man, with whom she started for Chi At Buffalo, it 
is alleged, she poisoned him to obtain $600 in money which he had with him. 


An Emphatic Sneeze.—On Saturday even‘ng, rays the Cincinnati 
Gazelte, an amusing incident, which created a deal of merriment, occurred at 
Wood’s Theatre. During a scene in the first play, while the two villains of 
the drama were detailing the murd:rous schemes of Queen Margaret to dis- 
pose of her two children—a task which had been confided to them—the house 
was in breathless silence. Every eye was turned upon the stage, and every 
ear listened with intense anxiety to the recital. In the midst of the most in- 
teresting portion of the narrative, there came an explosion from the dress 
circle which operated like a galvanic shock and startled every listener as 
though a bombshell had burst in their midst. The cause was instantly appa- 
rent, and the houre burst into a roar of laughter. A gentleman, who is some- 
what noted for loud explosions of this character, had endeavored to suppress 
a sneeze, but out it came at last—and such a sneeze! It would have blown 
any common nose to flinters! The audience laughed, and the villains of the 
play turned their backs upon the spectators and forgot their story and the 
children’s wrongs, in comic grimaces that could not be suppressed. After a 
minute or two the play proceeded, but the pathetic part of the recital was 
lost in that startling explosion. Amidst the merriment excited, the unfortu- 
nate sneezer seized his hat and hurried out of the theatre. 


The Last Bath.—We regret to learn that Mrs. Stears, of Pennsylvania, 
was drowned in the bath at Roanoke Red Sulphur Springs on Saturday morn- 
ing last. It seems that Mrs. Stears, together with two or three other ladies, 
had gone to the bath in company. There being two apartments in the ladies’ 
bath, Mrs. 8. occupied one, while the other ladies entered the other. A ser- 
vant girl entered the bath-room with Mrs. Stears. She was told to leave, and 
that when needed Mrs. 8. would call for her. She accordingly retired to the 
adjoining room, and there remained until the other ladies were ready to leave. 
On returning to the door leading to the apartment which had been entered by 
Mrs. 8., it was found to be locked. The door was immediately forced open, and 
Mrs. 8S. was found lying in the water, but, when rescued, life wasextinct. The 
water in the bath being only some four and a half feet deep, how she could 
have drowned, under all the circumstances, is very remarkable. 


Execution of Isaac Wood.—0On the 9th this cold-blooded po‘soner was 
hanged at Genesee. There is something very awful in the manner in which 
the wretched murderer was told during his dying speech how fast the sands of 
his life ran out. When he commenced, the deputy-sheriff informed him he 
had twenty minutes to live. After the sentence of death was read, the deputy- 
sheriff said, in a deep and solemn voice, “‘ Isaac L. Wood, you have now 
twelve minutes to live !’? The miserable man then began his address, in 
which he solemnly protested his innocence and his trust in the Lord. He was 
then interrupted by the sheriff, Nash, announcing that he had seven minutes 
to live! and so On till he had only one. He bore these appalling announce- 
ments with great sang froid. He was then directed to seat himself in a chair 
and the noose was adjusted about his neck. The cap was then pulled over his 
eyes, but he cried out, *‘ I want to see the sheriff once more,’’ and struggled 
to raise his hands to his face, at the same time turning partly round and trying 
to see the sheriff as he moved towards the spring which led to the trap sup- 
porting the weight. While he was in the act of turning the weight fell and 
the wretched man was jerked into the air about four feet, falling again to the 
length of the rope, so that he hung with his feet two feet from the ground. 
He died easy, and it was afterwards ascertained that his neck was broken. For 
about four minutes there was some muscular movement of the shoulders, 
arms and legs, and the pulse continued to beat between seven and eight 
minutes. The bedy hung about half an hour, when the attending physicians 
declared life extinct and it was taken down. It is a horrible reflection that 
this wretch who talked so glibly of his faith in his Saviour and his innocence 
of the crime for which he suffered, was convicted on the clearest evidence of 
having poisoned his own mother, his wife, his brother and his brother’s wite— 
and would have destroyed the lives of their two children ! 


A Relic of the Past.—A Revolutionary hero, named James McDonald, 
aged 113 years, passed through Rahway on Friday of last week, on foot, visit- 
ing his friends as he journeyed. He stopped at one of the hotels, and gave to 
several gentlemen there assembled a brief history of his life and exploits. 
He passed through the whole of the Revolutionary war, and also served with 
Napoleon as a soldier, being pre ent at the battles of Salamanca and Badajos. 
He has a son eighty-four years of age, and he himself, such is his vigorous 
appearance, would be taken for a man not more than sixty-five or seventy 
years old. The sight of one of his eyes is nearly obliterated, but he can see 
perfectly well with the other. He is a native of Ireland. He travels altoge- 
ther on foot, and stated that he was on his way to Boston. 

Dramatic Fund Association.—We notice that a meeting has been 
called for the 15th August, of the managers, to consider the propriety of limit- 
ing the application of the clause that gives to members an allowance during 
their sickness. It appears that several members are in receipt of this pension 
who have ample means of their own, some of them owning real estate, &o. 
It certainly never was intended to save such members during sickness from 
drawing upon their own private resources. The sick allowance of $10 a 
week was meant to relieve the destitute, and not to give luxuries to compe- 
tence. Although this was not so expressed in the bond, yet it was taken for 
= that no gentleman would take this advantage of its sick fund. The 

matic Furid is not a life insurance by which a member can secure an 
ao sixty, otherwise the means would be very speedily exhausted, and 
their chief, indeed their sole object, would be defeated. A liberal construction 
should be put upon every case, but it seems to us that the practice already 
noticed is an abuse of an excellent institution. 

The Turkish Admiral.—His Excellency Mehemet Pacha, whose por- 
trait we gave in No. 120, left for England on the 15th from Boston. After all 
the feasting and ham sandwiches, he went away without giving an order for 
that frigate. The fact is he was afraid of the municipal leeches around him— 
he saw Aldermen Tuomey, Reed and Tucker, and thought ef patent safe opera- 
tors—who can blame him? 

Examination at Berwick Academy.—The annval examination and 
exhibition of this venerable institution of learning, founded at South Berwick, 
Me., in 1791, and in full vigor at the present time, took place on Tuesday, the 
20th inst. To very many of our readers the name of this admirable institu- 
tion and of its able Principa!, Ichabod Goodwin, Esq., A. M., will be familiar, 
and we are sure that there is no one of its former scholars, now scattered 
broadcast over the land, but will welcome with pleasure the brief abstract of 
the proceedings we may possibly present in our next. 

The New Steamship Bremen.—We had the pleasure on Monday of 
inspecting the new steamship Bremen, which sailed on Saturday for that port 
full of cargo aud passengers. This vessel, which is a specimen of the tour 
which are to constitute a fortnightly line direct to Bremen, is one of the 
largest and most substantially built iron screw steamships that has ever visit- 
ed this port. She has first-class accommodations for sixty, second-class for 
100, and in the steerage for 434 passengers. The prices are respectively $100, 
$55 and $35. She is provided with every appliance of convenience and com- 
fort, and is expected to make the trips in on an average of twelve days. 
Messrs. Gelpcke, Kentgen and Reichelt are the New York agents. She was 
built by Caird of Glasgow. Ceptain Wessels isa complete sailor, and seems 
made for his responsible position. The second cabin accommodations are re- 
markably good, and not much inferior to those of the first-class. This will be 
undoubtedly the favorite German line 

A Quiet Place.—A Naxhville correspondent says: “Yesterday (the 
third) was observed here as the Fourth of July. I have not heard the sound 
of fire-arms; and even the boys, so faras I know, have not fired a cracker in 
honor of the occasion. There is little patriotism in Nashville. The business 
of the city went on as usual, and not a banner floated in the breeze to com- 
memorate Independence Day in this the principal city of the State—once the 
home « f James K. Polk and Andrew Jackson. The members of the Typographi 
eal Union, numbering about fifty, enjoyed the hospitality of the citizens of 
Franklin, twenty miles from this city, where a barbecue and fish-fry distin- 
guished the day.” 

A Maryland Million aire.—*he editor of a Maryland paper thus throws 


up his cap in the air; he is a happy wan, but let him tremble for his felicity, 
and remember the fi. te of Creesus: F 
“* Here we are, editor of a country paper, farrly rolling in wealth! We have 
a good office, a double-barreled r.fiv, seven suits of clothes, three kittens, a 
Newfoundland pup, two gold watches, thirteen dey and two night shirts, 
carpets on our floor, a pretty wife, own one corner lot, have ninety-three cents 


in cash, are out of deb’, and bave no rich :elations 


If we are not wealthy it 
is & pily Harrah for hur:ah'! Who cares 


lor cash 





6 Bere Regt — let ek s Se ee Ke 
>It was a race around Blackwell’s Island: 


Paupers 
Vagrants 
Thieves 


' _. Ianatic Asylum boat. ooes 
After a hard pull, the Werkheuse boat, 

There was a large crowd along the shore to wi 
The proceedings closed with a dinner at the ‘ 
that the boat rowed by the awiil milk whitewashér slderm: 


Tender Conwtences.~The New Haven jum says: 

and excited session, the Consociation have re ion be 

the Rev. Mr. t, of Stamford, and his iety. The charges him 
are stated thus—That on a Saturday evening ‘he-ordered 

from a milliner to be sent to his wife at half-past six on Monday morning; that 
he boxed the ear of a boy who used profane and insulting language in his 
presence—afterwards apologizing for the hasty act; that he accompanied his 
sister of New York and her children to Niblo’s Garden, to see the Ravel family, 
and that he repeated thirteen sermons during two years, generally by re- 
quest.”’ 


California.—By the Star of the West we have papers to the 21st June. 
The recent discoveries on Frazer River has crazed the Californians just as much 
as California did the rest of the world ten years ago. It was calculated that 
one-fourth the float‘ng and mining population of San Francisco was on the 
move, and serious disorders } seed ee should Gov. Douglas, of the 
Hudson Bay Company, oppose their right ne. 

A Jeguane jeok, Toohey twelve Japanese, was picked up by the Carib- 
bean, after having been tossed about for five months in their rudderless junk. 
It is supposed that the President will seize the opportunity of keeping them 
here a little time, and then send them home to their native land. : 

Colonel Steptoe’s defeat is confirmed, and may be considered as the inaugu- 
ration of an Indian war. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


The Canada brings European news to the 3d inst. The contents are very 
unimportant—the chief items being the passage of the Jewish bill in the 
Lords by a majority of 46. The condition of the Thames was the chief topic 
of converration, and olfactorial alarm—even the Queen being obliged to hold a 
bouquet to her royal nose while she shook her head at old Father Thames. 
The proceedings in Parliament were of no interest. 

Louis Napoleon still continued his warlke preparations; but the invasion 
alarm in England had subsided. 

The relations between Austria and France were becoming gradually more 
estranged, and many political guessers were under the beliet that it was the 
intention of Louis Napoleon to support Sardinia in her claim for indemnifica- 
tion in the matter of the Cagliari. This, of course, would hasten a rupture 
primarily with Naples, but subsequently with Austria, which must support 
‘Italian order’? at all hazards. Complication ensues upon complication in 
Europe, and the silent arming of France by land and sea must continue to 
keep the world on the qui vive. Great Britain, meanwhile, protests her confi- 
dence in her august ally and raises her Channel fleet to overwhelming power ! 
The Queen’s complimentary visit to Cherbourg in August will probably be 
accomplished with an escort of 100 vessels of war. It is currently reported 
that krance has renewed her guarantee of the security of Cuba, in consequence 
of the inconsiderate expressions which fell from Lord Malmesbury in reference 
to that island and the policy of Spain. 


INDIA. 

Our dates continue to record successes of the British, whose sufferings from 
the weather are, however, most severe. The rebels are now completely disor- 
ganized, having lost Bareilly and Calpee, the only two fortified places they had 
succeeded in retaining. The faithful Mahratta, Scindia, was making prepara- 
tions for the cantonment of a British division in his territory. 

Sir Colin Campbell has again defeated large masses of the enemy near Shah- 
jehanpore, and has reoccupied several important posts. ‘Iwo princes of the 
Mogul family have been arrested by a native strate. The rebels lately 
ravaging the district surrounding Cawnpore had m back, but large masses 
were gathering about Lucknow, where mr. Montgomery, the political agent, 
was administering the Canning proclamation, to which numbers of the influ- 
ential landholders have submitted. As only 2,000 British troops remain in 
Lucknow, some alarm was felt for its security; but the position is strongly 
defended, and the rebels are without leader or organization. Strong hopes are 
entertained of the capture of Nena Sahib. 

The news is a mere continuation of the last. The British always successful, 
but always meeting fresh enemies—as Dryden says, fighting still and still de- 
stroying. Ina few lines we give the new bill which transfers, at thirty days’ 
notice, the Empire of the Moguls from a few British merchants to Victoria of 
Windsor—or, as Alderman Tucker calls her, Wictoria of Vindsor : 

‘« The Government India bill has been published. It proposes to enact that 
the Government of India shall be transferred to the Crown; that a Secreta: 
of State shall be appointed for India; that a Council of fifteen shall be formed, 
seven members being appointed by the Director of the East India Company, 
and eight nominated by the Crown, and by election by the Council. It is pro- 
posed that the Couneillers shall hold office during good behavior, shall be inca- 

ble of sitting in Parliament, and shall be paid £1,200 per annum each. The 

cretary of State may, according to this bill, act in opposition to the major- 
ity of the Council, but must record his reasons; and order: now sent by the 
Secret Committee may be sent by the Secretary of State without communica- 
tion with the Council. Itis proposed that the appointments to writerships 
shall 'e filled up as at present by competition, and that the naval and military 
cadetships shall be filled up by the Council, so that out of seventeen appoint- 
ments the Secretary of State shall fill two, and the Councillors one each; but 
that one-tenth of the cadets appointed shall be sons of Indian civil or military 
servants, and that the artillery and engineer cadetships shall be opened to 
competition. It is propesed that the conditions of the Indian naval and mili- 
tary services shall be unaltered by the bill, which is to come into operation 
thirty days after it is passed.’’ 

MEXICO. 


Minister Forsyth is to be fully sustained by the Government here in his 
course in resisting the imposition of the extraordinary tax in Mexico on the 

roperty of foreigners. The question, as invelving 9 princiens of international 

w, was referred to Attorney-General Black, who decided that it is neither 
@ compulsory tax nor a forced loan, but an attempt to extort money in defi- 
ance of express treaty stipulation with England and virtually with the United 
States, which places us on a footing of the most favored nations. The informa- 
tion is that the British Minister at Mexico did not consent to the payment of 
the tax by the subjects of Great Britain, except under protest, waiting instruc- 
tions from his Government. There is every probability that this proceeding 
must involve serious embarrassment, and may be ed to provoke com- 
plications. 


PANAMA 

The Saranac is at Panama, with the prospect of remaining till next Decem 
ber. The officers and crew are well, despite the heavy rains, which, one says 
in his letter, fill the boat in five minutes. 

The sloop-of-war Vandalia, Capt. Sinclair, is also there. She was about to 
sail for California and Puget’s Sound. 

The Merrimac and Decatur had gone on a cruise—the latter to the South 
Pacific. The Decatur has been for fifteen months stationed at this port. 








GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


Beggars on Horse back.—That great American, Rarey, the great horse- 
tamer, seems to be an unmistakable snob. A letter from him to his nephew 
is going the rounds of the Press, which contains this paragraph: ‘The 
streets outside of the building were crowded, and when I rode out on the back 
of a vicious stallion that no man kad been able to mount for three years, they 
too set up a loud hurrah for the great American that they think I am. They 
don’t know that Iam nobody but your Uncle Jack, that used to break horses 
in the little town of Groveport. Well, the name American sounds well, and I 
think I would be justifiable in being proud of the name, if I am vot of myself 
I woulin’t like to be called the great Frenchman, or the great Englishman. 
Nothing carries with itso much music as the name of American,” &c., &c. 
Rarey should not like to be called “the great Frenchman !”’ That’s excellent, 
we should say. Frenchmen would not like it either. A Cockney at our elbow 
suggests he ought to be called the great Horsetralian! the English way, by 
the bye, of pronouncing Australian ! 


The Islington Murder and Suicide.—In our last number but one 
we related the discovery of a woman anda man, both dead, in a house at 
Islington. The Coroner’s investigation resulted in proving that the double 
murderer, Hodges, was a lawyer, who was in the habit of visiting the woman, 
who was une femme de plaisir, and that the desperate act was the result of 
jealousy. A verdict of felo de se was brought in, and the body of Mr. Hodges 
was buried at midnight without any religious ceremonies. 


Freedom trom Arrest.—They are making great changes in England. 
Some few days ago the property qualification was abolished in the British Par- 
liament, and itis now proposed to do away with the freedom from arrest 
which appertains to a member of the Houses of Peers and Commons. Tuis 
exemption was given to members in Sir Robert Walpole’s time, and was ren- 
dered necessary by the disreputable dodges resorted to by that unscrupulous 
Premier to carry his measures. On one occasion he got Pulteney and several 
of his political enemies carried off to spongivg-houses upon writs for imagi- 
nary debt». Although the times are somewhat improved, we doubt if this 
necessary protection were withdrawn, but sometimes Bright or Roebuck 
might be among the missing. The Court Journal says: “The whippers-in 
are facetious on the prospect of the repeal of the privileges of members of 
Parliament to be exempt from arrest for debt. They talk openly of botiling 
the members. They will keep writs ready for critic#] divisions, and then re- 


duce adverse majorities by the sponging-heuse. What an tasy way of passing 
the Jew Bill! Mini«ters of State have had their promissory notes offered for 

1 Pray what will become of them it they 
Conceive, on the eve of the Budget, of a Chancellor of the 
nabbed’ by Mr. Levi, or a Lord Chancellor taken from the 
j Woolsack, for eyen Lord Chancellors have been known to be over head and ears 





sale at a discount of sixty per cent 
| can be arrested? 
Exchequer being ‘ 
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in debt. Fox, Sheridan, Pitt, were insolvent. The Prince of Wales—what 
saved him from arrest but his peerage ?’’ 


Auricular Confession in Parliament —In our last number we 
the indignation aroused in England by the detection of Mr. Poole 
in fi irom his fair communicants an auricular confession of their private 
. It bas been thus noticedin Parliament: ‘Mr. Butler inquired 
whether it was the intention of the Government to take any steps in conse- 
uence of the practices alleged to bave taken place at the confessional in the 
rict of St. Seenabes, Pimlico, and the statements that similar practices are 
being continued by other ministers of our church in that neighborhood, and 
whether the Government is in communication with the proper ecclesiastical 
authority, in order to insure the punishment of all who may have taken part 
in such practices. He said it was time that the question of auricular confes- 
rion in the Church of England should be settled. Mr. Walpole said that if the 
alleged practices were true, he would declare, on the part of the Government, 
the sooner they were put an end to the better. They are, however, denied, 
and the matter was about to be brought before a court of justice.’’ 


The Intemperance of Water.—The violence of water drinkers is 
proverbial. We have known some to get as tight upon Croton as others do 
upon otard. The most unfortunate part is, that a debauch of water is not so 
easily slept off as one of champagne. Get once drunk upon water, and it’s 
one long-life drunk, as the Chippewas call it. We have an instance of this in 
the conduct of two temperance lecturers in England, the well-known Gough 
and a human water-butt called Lees. Lees said he had seen Gough dru A 
Gough denied it, and brought an action for slander. As Gough gets his living 
by lecturing on temperance, this was a grab at his bread, butter and brandy 
not to be endured. The case was tried. Gough swore he had never tasted 
wine, spirits or opium since1842. Thereupon Lees, the slanderer, withdrew 
his c , and got off with paying five guineas damages. It is supposd this 
will enable Gough to have another bust on cold water. We admire temperance 
as much as our friend Hildreth does, but really the numerous cases of deaths 
from drowning convinces us that water is as deadly as rum 


Death of an Artist.—A few wees ago, about twelve o’clock, the 
family of Mr. Howe, the well-known artist, residing in Bloomsbury street, 
Bedford square, was thrown into the utmost state of affliction in consequence 
of the above gentleman committing suicide. It appears that he has been in a 
low, aespondlng state for some time, owing to pecuniary embarrassments. 
After breakfast he retired to his chamber, and on the servant passing the door 
she heard #; when Mrs. Howe entered she found her husband on the floor, 
insensivle, and foaming at the mouth. A surgeon was called in, who discovered 
that he had taken ‘emerald green,” a deadly poison used in the composition 
of paint. He was conveyed in a cab to King’s College Hospital, where he 
expired in less than half an hour. An inquest will, of course, be held. 


Shirt Sleeves in Court—A Text for Teufelsdrockh.—It was 
our friend, the prof from Weissnichtwo, who disgusted us long ago with 
balls and processions, by his villainous hint of the effect that would ensue 
upon a sudden disappearance of the clothes from the dignitaries and beauties 
therein figuring; and Mr. Yardley, of the Thames police office, London, seems 
to have a salutary fear of the derogating consequences of insufficient toilet. On 
the afternoon of June 24th that worthy magistrate observed a man in shirt- 
sleeves waiting in the court-room. On being asked his business he replied that 
he was waiting fora summons. The ensuing dialogue is rich: Mr. Yardley— 
‘‘Have you a coat?’ The man—‘“ Yes, sir, I have two.”? Mr. Yardley— 
“Then I think, sir, you might have put one of them on before you came here.’’ 
The man—“I came out without my coat in consequence of the heat of the 
weather.” Mr. Yardley—‘‘ I won’t hear you without your coat. It is a most 
indecent trim for you to come into this court. I will not hear any one without 
his jacket or coat, if he has one, and I expect every applicant or witness who 
attends this court te put on his coat or jacket before he enters it.”” The man 
asked the magistrate to hear him. Mr. Yardley—“ No, sir, not in that trim; go 
lome and put on your coat.”? The man left the court without making his 
application, and before he returned the magistrate had left the bench. 


The River Thames —A letter from London says, ‘‘ The river Thames 
is creating a great anxiety in those who have to ‘hug its festering shore.’ It 
has become a buge sewer, and its stench is abominable. 1 innucently, a few 
days back, in order to get a sniff of fresh air, went up to Battersea on a river 
steamer, and I got a mouth, nose and stomach full of the most feetid vapor 

yssible. It was, indeed, ‘fresh air’ to me, and I was exceedingly glad to get 

ome by land. In the courts of law they are sickening; in the Houses of Par- 
liament they are retching; on the bridges they are vomiting, and along the 
shores they are dying. Jn the meanwhile the rival boards of works are jawing 
—rival engineers are quarrelling—the sewers are pouring their filth into the 
river, the waters of which are now absolutely black, and every facility is 
afforded for London to be virited by another plague.’’ 


Royal Favorites.—We are certainly a tolerant people. Here are we, 
‘¢ whose ancestors after us and posterity before us,’’ as Fluellen says, were 
scalped by the Red Indians of George the Third’s time, having that old maniac’s 
grand-daughter made a sort of puffing machine for a young and lively couyle, 
who have merit of their own. But we Americans are a good-tempered, tolerant 
people—ecce signum. ‘‘ When visiting Europe last season the gay and merry 
performances of these artists were received with enthusiasm in all the landing 
circles, and formed the especial delight of Queen Victoria, who might be seen 
two or three times a week during the engagement of the Florences in the royal 
bex at Drury Lane Theatre, with her young and interesting tamily, exhibiting 
oe — sense of pleasure and enjoyment.’’ ‘Two or three times a week’’ 
will do. 


Wigs and Warm Weather, — The English are decidedly a solid 
people; they always look before they leap—we leap and look afterwards. Even 
in the warmest weather they cling to their wig as though it was part of their 


ead : 
On the Lord Chief Baron taking his seat in the Court of Exchequer, lately, 
Mr. Knowles applied to his lordship for permission to disp with his wig 
during the very hot weather. e Lord Chief Baron: Certainly; in per- 
manently hot countries where the English law is adminstered, both the Judges 
and the Bar dispense with wigs. Mr. Knowles: I am afraid, my lord, we 
cannot call this a permanently hot country; all we can say is that it is exces- 
sively hot just at present. e Lord Chief Baron: If you can say, Mr. Knowles, 
that wearing your wig gives you a headache, or causes you any serious incon- 
venience Mr. Knowles: I am afraid, my lord, I cannot put it so high as 
that, but only as a matter of inconvenience; perhaps your lordship will consult 
the other learned judges. The Lord Chief Baron: I certainly might do that in 
the course of the day. Mr. Serjeant Shee: Perhaps the best thing, then, is to 
dispense with our wigs now, and your lordship may, at the ciose of the day, 
report the result of your conference with other learned judges. Mr. Knowles, 
however, took nothing by his motion, for wigs, despite the intense heat, still 
continued to be worn. 








Art Intelligence. 

Mrs. Jameson has issued a new edition of her ‘ Early Italian Painters,’’ the 
coogeigns of which has recently been infringed upon by some literary ad- 
venturer. 

_ Mr. Henry Wikoff has published in England his disclosure as to his connec- 
tion with the Foreign Office, and his revelations in regard to the state of 
French politics between the Revolution of 1848 and the coup d’etat—the move- 
ments of the leading men in France during that epoch, the inner life and 
opinions of Louis Napoleon, and the manner in which Lord Palmerston intro- 
duced his opinions to the people of the Continent. 

_ Mrs. Ellis bas just published a novel, entitled “ Friends at their own Fire- 
side,”’ being pictures of the private life of the Quakers. That self-possess:d 
repose which gives to the better class the manner of good society, and lessens 
the vulgarity of sordid occupations, is well marked in the novel. The evils of 
incessant constraint upon the young are not overlooked; indeed the family dis- 
cord, or the hypocrisy to whieh needless restraint is apt to give rise, forms the 
moral of the story. 

Mrs. Gore has published a new novel, ‘‘ Heckington,” in which there is more 
of tragic interest than is usual in her tales. She carries her scene to the West 
Indies, introducing the reader to plantation life, with glimpses of tropical 
scenery and manners. 

» Mins Sewell has republished another volume containing her tale entitled 

Clare Hall.” The Messrs. Blackwood have collected into a neat, cheap 
volume half a dozen prose tales and some verses by Lockhart. The most vigo- 
vous and entertaining novels of Anthony Trollope have received an addition in 

Doctor Thorne,”’ showing that the author has a real sense of broad humor. 


IRELAND. 

Galway Steam Line.—Ata public dinner given to Mr. Lever, at Galway 
he announced in his speech that his second steamer, the American Empire 
would soon be completed. She is a large first-class ship, avd is expected to 
make her passage in less time than has yet been accomplisbed. Our Consul 
there and Pliny Miles, so honorably distinguished by his efforts to cheapen 
postage, were present. Due honor has never been given to the real pioneers 
of postal retorm, and these were Barnabas Bates and Edmund Charles—who 
— ~ — napeed tn the bee get our official sloths to move one step. 

8 it is, they have sto n the begiuning, only having spel irst le 
of the Bates and Charlee alphabet. ’ ” P —. 

Romance in Love.—Every lover of poetry has no doubt read Tennyson’s 
exquisite poem of the “ Lord of Burleigh,’”’ in which the tramsformation of a 
Peasant girl into a countess by her marriage to the Earl ot Exeter is im- 
mortalized. The Dublin Nation has a parallel case: 

“The father of the late Viscount Ashbrook, when very young, and residing 
With his fomily in the Queen’s county, was struck with the beauty of an Irish 
peasant girl, named Elizabeth Ridge, who was in the habit of punting a ferry- 
boat across @ stream in the vicinity of Castle Durrow. The love-sick youth 
took every opportunity of enjoying the society of his beloved water nymph; 
but carefully concealed from his parents the impression she had made upon 
his bosom. He then held an ensign’s commission in some regiment which was 
quartered near the castle; but he was too young to think of matrimony, nor 
ves the object of his affection either old enongh or sufficiently educated to 
a his wife. She bad been reared among the Irish peasants; had been 
i es to shoes and stockings; was scarcely acquainted with the English 
- guage; and was wholly uninformed in matters of the world. But the young 

nsign fancied that, in spite of these disadvantages, he could perceive an 


y de j , 5 ; ; 
oe le of mind and soundness of intellect, united with great amiableness of 
ee m eddition to her personal perfections. Under these circumstances, 
conce 


a ee the romantic idea of submitting her to the superintendence of 
Siuenae pectable female, capable of rendering her, through the influence of 
ferry o- +e an associate suitable to his wishes and to his rank. The lovely 
Cant sir! Was accordingly placed under the tuition ofa lady, at whose ! 

| h Flower occasionally visited her: and whcre he mark« 


oure 


~m 





time, with all the enthusiasm of a romantic lover, her progress in various polite 
accomplishments. Elizabeth Ridge remained in this situation about three 
years, when the efflux of time, as well as some domestic occurrences, enabled 
Captain Flower to reap the reward of his constancy and honorable conduct by 
a matrimonial union. And the blushing daughter of the Emerald Isle became 
ultimately the Viscountess Ashbrook and Lady of the Castle, beneath whose 
walls her — charms had, like the rays of the rising sun, beamed for a time 
unnoticed, only to become more effulgent and more admired. By the viscount 
she had several sons and daughters.”’ 
It is pleasant to meet with these occasional marriages ma’e for heaven. 


FRANCE. 

A Tender Egyptian.—The sudden death of the heir to the Egyptian 
Pachalic, by rolling over into the Nile when seated in his carriage, is fresh in 
the recollection of our readers. A Paris paper says: 

‘* Madame Sophie Cruvelli, now Baroness Vigiers, has come by a very valuable 
windfall. Ahmed Pacha, late heir to the Egyptian vice-royalty, made the lady 
the most tempting offers of his hand and wealth, the presidency of his harem 
and many other honors (?) The lady was proof against these temptations, but 
the Pacha did not forget the fair siren, for by his will he bas left her a million 
of francs, besides els to a large amount, amongst which the famous emerald 
bracelet worn by’ Mehemet Ali, and considered of immense value, is said to be 
included.’? es 

French Jokes on Jonathan and John Bull.—Charivari has a 
smart and well written article on the American difficulty, and sensibly con- 
cludes that relatives should not quarrel. If matters were not smoothed down, 
however, but’ war broke out, why presently Furope and the world would re- 
ceive the following obituary notices: ‘1st. You are informed of the prema- 
ture demise of the American stars and stripes, ruthlessly swallowed by the 
British Lion. 2d. Yon are requested to attend the funeral of le Lion 
Brita , who has just expired in consequence of having incautiously 
ee the American stars and stripes, which disagreed with and choked 

m. 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Fashions.—From the many novelties recently in‘roduced we select one or 
two of the choicest. A dipeller style of morning dress is composed of white 
spotted muslin. It has a jacket corsage, the basque, which is rather long, 
being edged round with a bouillonné, un’er which there is a running of mallow- 
color ribbon. The sleeves are formed of three frills, each surmounted by a 
bouillonné and edged with a hem, in which are runnings of mallow-color rib- 
bon. Three bows of the same ribbon slightly raise the frills in the inner part 
of the arm. The skirt of the dress is trimmed with three deep flounces, sur- 
mounted, like the frills on the sleeves, with a bouillonné above and a hem at 
the edge, and runnings of ribbon. A peignoir of plain white muslin is edged 
round with three rows of bouillonnés, in which are intermingled at intervals 
stripes of light blue ribbon, disposed diagonally, and bows of the rame. This 
dress is finished at the throat by a bouillonné, surmounted by a row of Valen- 
ciennes. 

An elegant dress, intended to be worn at a féte champétre, is of white silk 
figured with transversal green stripes, between which are sprigs of flowers. 
The skirt is ornamented with quilles formed of ruches of green ribbon. The 
corsage, which is high, with a long basque, has bretelles consisting of bias 
rows of green silk, surmounted by a very small ruche. The sleeves are trimmed 
with four frills, the upper one being set in as an epaulette with the sleeve; 
they are edged with a row of silk and a ruche of ribbon. 

Trimmings in chequered and tarian patterns are at present much in favor 
with the Parisian ladies. In dresses with quilles those trimmings are formed 
of some material different from the dress and in a chequered pattern. 

We must describe a very elegant canezou suited to evening dress. It is 
made of embroidered tulle, with rounded ends, crossed in front. It is low in 
the neck and is edged all round with very fine guipure, beneath which is run 
a colored ribbon. This canezou sbould be worn with short sleeves of the same 
material, made with two puffs and a frill, trimmed with guipure and ribbon 
corresponding with the canezou. The effect of the fine guipure over pink or 
blue ribbon is exquisitely beautiful. 


A Suit for Divorce is now nerding in the Ohio courts between a man 
and his wife who are said to have) ‘ed together very happily for a year, at the 
close of which a child was born and became the cause of the domestic diffi- 
culty that will end in their separation, the discussion being all about an 
innocent name to be given to an innocent babe ‘The wife mtimated to the 
husband that she would like to bave the child called Athol. At this the liege 
lord objected, remembering one of her ‘‘ flames’’ before marriage. She urged; 
he refused; she wept; he grew obstinate and said she need not hope to shake 
his resulution by her tears—he was marb'e when a principle was involved. 
She intimated that there was a remedy to which she would not object; he 
comprehended her meaning, and hence an application for divorce. 

It is truly lamentable this growing ind'fference and disregard to the most 
sacred of all ties; what cause more unnatural and frivolous will next be 
assigned for so important a step? Young ladies have to be taught to weigh, 
consider and reconsider seriously the responsibilities of matrimony ere they 
rush into it as into a ball-room; let them remember they may not cast off 
when weary its many and arduous duties, as they cast aside their ball-dress 
with all its trinkets when surfeited with the pleasures of the dance. 

In the present instance we scarcely know which is the most reprehensib'e— 
the lady for her weakness and yet strange wilfulness, or the husband for his 
sudden exhibition of jealousy on so poora pretext. The poor babe is an un- 
questionable object of sympathy; both parents being apparently equally unfit 
to be its guide and protector.’ 


Novel Reading —The habit of novel reading is a growing evil, and its 
injurious tendencies we see daily illustrated in the papers by the indiscretions 
there recorded of young ladies, whose imaginations excited and minds weakened 
by the trash they so eagerly devour, are rendered unfit for the duties of life— 
and all have their duties, however wealthy or aristocratic—which they look 
upon as dull and monotonous. Most certain is it that it is as demoralizing and 
fatal to the mind as an indulgence in opiates and stimulating drinks are to the 
physical health. Therefore, mothers beware, for on you devolves the responsi- 
bilities of your daughters’ future bappiness, as there is little doubt that female 
vice springs from the indulgence of this habit, which intoxicates the mind just 
a8 much as young men’s crimes arise from the use of intoxicating drinks. 

A recent writer treats it in the fol’owing jesting tone, and we give it as being 
one phase in which it may be regarded, although we consider it to be far too 
serious a subject for joking : 

* One day last week,a young lady, living of course above Bleecker, ran 
through three novels, each of three volumes, in four hours, forty minutes and 
a half. She was a little dizzy afterwards, and complained of a slight pain in 
her head, but rallied towards tea-time, and ate afterwards a very hearty supper. 
So little did she feel fatigued, the next day she sent for three more novels, and 
upon the same volumes being handed to her she galloped through them again 
quite unconsciously. The second reading was accomplished in three hours and 
ten minutes. However, she has not been herself since, but fancies she is a 
princess in disgu‘se, a savoyard boy, a dethroned queen —- after her 
at lover, and various other romantic characters most difficult to recon- 
cile.’’ 


French Custom. —In the village of Nanterre there is a custom of 
annually bestowing a garland of roses on the best conducted girl within its 
precincts. It has this year fallen on the fair brow of Eugenie Delaunay, whose 
great-grandmother, in 1712, was similarly distinguished. the lived till 1789, 
an‘ her portrait, which adorned the town ball, was sold in 1793. The owner 
has now presented it to the good girl. There is an evident error in this; it 
must have been a generation further removed. 


Royal Larceny —At tle luncheon provided for the royal visitors at 
Birmingham, her Majesty was so much pleased with the beauty of the glass 
which had been supplied, that, through one of her suite, she asked the manu- 
facturers to allow her to carry away a couple of specimens from the table. 
We need scarcely add the request was gladly complied with ; and so much 
‘store’? did the Queen seem to set on her wine glasses, that she took personal 
charge of them on reaching the railway carriage. 


Duchess d@’Orleans —A curious story of evil presentiment is told in Paris 
of the reluctance of the Duchess of Orleans to take the house at Richmond 
wkerein she died. It appears that the sight of the sarcophagus-shaped en- 
trance so disgusted her that she withdrew without even venturing to examine 
the interior. ‘ Mais c’est un tombeau !’’ she exclaimed to M. de Boismilon, 
who accompanied her. She, however, sought to overe:me what she considered 
a childish superstition, and consented to oecupy the house, provided the door, 
which was painted black, and added to the funereal appearance of the building, 
were changed to green. Her attendants, however, state that she frequently 
alluded to her first impression of the house, and that she displayed intense 
apxiety respecting her second son, who had caught a slight cold on their first 
removal thither. 

Something Like a Father.—Laura, the daughter of a wealthy farmer, 
and iom Barnes, his ploughman, conceiving an irresistible fondness for each 
other, ran away, and by legal process were spliced. Old Lee, the father, 
offered $500 for the recovery of his daughter, whereupon the young couple 
decided to return, and take the money and the curses. But great indeed was 
their astonishment on their arrival to find themselves not only freely forgiven, 
but a homestead and farm of sixty acres awaiting their acceptance ! 

We would not advocate such indiscretions on the ;art of young ladies; still, 
when once perpetrated, we think the sound common sense of the old farmer 
might be advantageously adopted by many harsh and unrelenting parents. 


The Angelic Sex.—Men little know what it has cost to make the ladies 
the angels they now are. The unphilosophical world cannot realize that our 
grandmothers were once young and gushing creatures, all poetry aud blushes, 
or as Lord Byron saya, 

’Tis true your budding misses are most charming, 

Blushing with every tender word they utter— 

But then they always smell of bread and butter 
It is aleo equally difficult to realise our daughters ever living to be grandmo 
thers; but such will be the case with every young lady if she only lives to 
marry and have children who follow her praisewor hy example. Madame de 
Genlis describes the training she underwent to fit her for Parisian society in 
the last century: “I had two teeth pulled out; I b whalebone stays that 
pinched me terribly; my feet were imprisoned in ti; st shoes, with which it 


was impossible for me to walk; I had three or four t..ousand curl papers put 
on my head; and I wore for the first time in my! ‘ca hoop. In order to get 
rid of my country attitudes, I had an iren collar put on my neck; and as I 


equinted a little at times, I was obliged to put on goggles as soon as I awoke 





in the morning, and these I wore four hours. I was, moreover, not a littl, 
surprised when they talked of giving me a master to teach me what I thought 
I knew well enough already—to walk. Besides all this, I was forbidden to run, 
to leap, or to ask questions.’” We should like to see any one try to put an 
embargo on female curiosity in America ! 


Crinoline.—An amusing scene occurred in Montgomery street a few even- 
ings since. A newly married couple, evidently from the country, were 
observed to pause in front of a store, and very carefully scrutinize some arti- 
cles displayed at the door, when the husband drawled out, 

‘* Wall, Sal, consarn my picturs ef them ain’t the cussedest lookin’ things 
I ever hearn tell of. What on airth kin they be?” 

“* Why, Jake, krineline and hoops !’’ 

* Du tell,” ejaculated Jake, softly; ‘‘ them’s”em, is they?’ and sgain he 
gazed at the strange apparel. 

‘*] think they are so sweet !’? ventured Sal, when a lady dressed in the 
heighth and breadth of fashion passed them. 

at was enough for Jake, his Sal must have a krineline too; he was ac- 
cordingly about to enter the store, when Sal begged of him not; her entrea- 
ties were, however, of no avail; Jake was determined, and securing her arm 
tightly within his own, he made a long stride into the store, exclaiming, 

**Come along, old gal! you’re my wife now, I’ll be d——def yeou shan’t 
spread yourself !’’ 








CHESS. 


All communications intended for the Chess Department should be addressed to 
7. Frire, the Chess Editor, Bow 2,495, N. ¥. P. O 


A Deuicutrut Sumver Trip —We contemplate paying our respects in person to 
the Chess players at Birmingham on the 24th of =) to see Morphy and 
the magnates of the Old World do battle. We would like to make upa party 
of five, six, or a dozen Chess amateurs to go along and return together. e 
shall leave in Commodore Vanderbilt’s famous steam yacht of two thousand 
five hundred tons burthen, and one thousand horse-power, the North Star, 
hence on the 31st July, and home by the same vessel, from Havre or South- 
ampton, September 29th. The whole thing may be done ‘in shape’’ 
inside of two hundred and fifty dollars each. Who speaks first? Ho! for 
England |—the Chess arena—and home by the early fall! We will secure 
ample and choice accommodations for ali who may wish to join us in the 
trip, which will form an era in the life of every Chess player, who avails him- 
self of this opportunity, to look back upon with pleasure as long as he lives. 
Our exchanges throughout the country will please make a note of the above, 
so that their readers may “‘ fall in,”’ if they are so disposed. 


PAULSEN AND BRavnnarp.—The necessity and use of the “Consideration Test’? 
bas been fully exemplified by the result of the challerige of Mr. Braunhard to 
Mr. Paulsen. Mr. B. did us the honor of first sending hitchallenge to this 
paper for publication. But as there was no “‘consideration’’ mentioned in 


it, we thought it nothing more than a bid for notoriety, which, in it has 
seemingly turned out to be, and therefore took no hnhotics of it than 
to answer the gentleman that we could not t his @ballenge to the 
opposite party, nor to the Chess publie, without “an earnest” of good 


faith of his proposition, When one gentleman is willing tostump up a cool 
hundred or two as an earnest of the sincerity of his good opinion of his own 
play, then he becomes entitled to-the notice of the finer players, and not until 
then, unless his reputation in the Ohess world already entitles him to that 
notice We never had the pleasure of having heard of Mr. B., and therefore 
had the arrogance to doubt his being worthy, as a Chess player, of Mr. Paul- 


sen’s notice. It so turnsout. The ‘‘ two hundred a side” cured him. He 
considered ‘‘ discretion the better part of ’’ Chess play, and—vanished. 
A Worp To tue Wisz, &c.—Our Chess exchanges please note. 8. Loyd, Flo- 


rence, Burlington county, N. J., says in a letter to us, ‘‘ I have seen but very 
few Chess papers lately.”? Don’t let him say the like again. 


New Cuess Crvs.—A Club has been organized at Providence with sixty-five 
members at the s‘art. Wm. R. Watson, President; Dr. A. C. Hawes, Vice 
President; T. P. Bogert, Secretary; James Tillinghast, Treasurer. May we 
not hear from the Providence club often ? 


ComMunNIcATIONS REcrIvep.—Mathew Wilson, Esq., New Bedford, Mass.; Eugene 
B. Cook, Hoboken, N. J.; 8. Loyd, Florence, Burlington county (All Sand), 
N. J. (have written by mail); T. M. B., Newark, N. J.; G., N. Y. (a few 
papers were printed with problem CXXXVIII. incorrectly diagramed, being 
upside down; the black P cannot capture Q as it is going the other way; the 
bulk of the edition, however, was correctly printed; J. A. P., Salem, Mass. 
(papers to hand; many thanks); J. B. D., Schenectady, N. Y. (your request 
has been complied with); A. G. Stinese, Providence, R. I. C. D. Close, lowa 
City (read what we say to G, above). 


SoLvTIONS or PRropteMs Recetvep.—E. A. B., Charleston, 8. C. (you are correct; 
the other positions are under consideration; please send the portrait and the 
three move prize problem); J. B. D.; H. M. D., Baltimore, Md. 


To CorrespoypEnts.—Dr. R., Philadelphia. Your problem, No. 13, is correct 
and pretty good; in No. 14 try Kt to Kt 4 double ch. ; then what becomes of 
the Black K when on the next Move the Q goes to K 4?—E. A. B., Charleston 
S.C. Your problem (W. K at Q B 8), is correct but suggestive, as the 
threatening mate must be disposed of; in the other three move position 
something must be wrong; what prevents K, when supposed to be mated, 
going to his Q 2; besides, K cannot move from Q 8 to QB7.—J. W., Jr., 
Syracuse, N. Y. Nos. 1, 2 and 3 are correct; No. 4 is defective in the setting 
up; please send us another diagram.—J. H, M, Canastota, N. Y. Problem 
Yo. 7 is ingenious, but will not P taking Kt produce another solution? try 
it ; problem 5 is really very good; in publishing the solution we shall adopt a 
variation of a very pretty character.—W. S. WHEELwricut, N. Y. Problem 
sound and pretty.—P. J. D., Hoboken, N. J. Wethink your problem sound, 
yet it appears as if there ouglt to be more than one solution.—Mr. Knorr. 
Problem good and correct.—Pum. Pampor. Your problem, like the play of 
your great namesake, is sound, and, at the same time, is typical of his 
character, which was admired for its simplicity.—A. J. H., Kewanee, Jil. 
Your problem is good, but contains one feature almost a defect.—N. Manacue, 
N. Y. Problem very pretty; why does not that portrait put in an ap - 
ance?—Incocuiro, Boston. Problem in four as sound as a dollar.—P. A. 
Lavtz, Toledo, O. Have sent you ‘‘ Frére’s Chess Hand-Book.’’ Nothing has 
been discovered in relation to the missing letter. 





PROBLEM CXLVI.—By T. M. Brown, Newark, N. J.White 
to play and checkmate in three moves. 


BLACK. 
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Game played at the News-room of the Young Men’s Christian Association, 
Montreal—Mr. Jonn WatTkxixson giving W. Scott, Esq., M. D., of the Hudders- 
field Chess Club, the odds of Rook. 

(Remove W hite’s Queen Book.) 


WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 
J. W. Dr. 8. J. W. Dr. § 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 8 QKt tke P BtoK2 
2 KttoK B3 KttoQB3 9 QtwQ3s Castles 
8 BteQB4 PtoK R38 10 Qto K Kt PtcQ4 
4PtQB3 KttoK B3 11 Kt tks QP P tks Q 
5PtwoQ4 P tks P «« 12 Kt tks B (dbl ch)R to R aq 
6PtoOKS5 KttoK R2 18 Kt tks Kt P 
7 Castles P tke P Checkmate. 


For the above game we are indebted to J. W. Shaw, Esq., Montreal, Canada. 





So.LuTion To Prosizw CXLIV., by Jacon Exson, Philadelphia.— B to Q 8; B to 
Q7; Bto K B6; Q to R sq (ch); B tks Q; anything; Kt mates. 

Sovtion To Propurm CXLV., by Jacon F1sox, Philadelphia.—R from R 4 tks 
P (ch); K moves; R to K Kt 4 (dis ch); K moves- R to Q B 3 (ch); R tks R; 
Q to K 2 (ch); K tks Q (dis mate). 
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SHOOTING OF GAIUS JENKINS BY J. H. LANE, LAWRENCE, KANSAS, JUNE 8, 


THE MURDER OF GAIUS JENKINS BY JAMES H. 

LANE, AT LAWRENCE KANSAS. 
From our own Correspondent. 
Tarovauovut the whole excitement for which Kansas has been 
80 notorious,-ever since it was a Territory, nothing has caused 
such an immense sensation as this tragedy. The notorious cha- 
racter of James H. Lane, and the well-known reputation of 
Gaius Jenkins, are familiar to the spublic ear as household 
words. 

We give a brief statement of the facts in connection with this 
exciting incident. There was an old feud existing between 
Lane and Jenkins, which arose out of a dispute about a claim, 
adjoining and embracing a part of the town site of Lawrence, 
worth, it is said, seventy thousand dollars. Jenkins, it is as- 
serted, settled upon the claim in October, 1854, before the town 
of Lawrence was in existence, or even thought of. Lane built 
a house upon the same claim in June, 1855, basing his right to 
hold the same by some defect in the settlement of Jenkins the 

y previoue. After having lived with his family on the 
claim about three weeks, Lane removed from the house he re- 
sided in, and his family returned to Indiana, he remaining 
until the spring of 1856, from which time until 1857 he algo 
was absent from the Territory most of the time. Jenkins had 
built a second house upon the same claim, in which he resided 
at the time of the murder. In the spring of 1858 Lane re- 
moved wit!: 's family into the house Jenkins first built, where 
he now resides, and was there about five weeks before the decease 
of Jenkins. 

There was adjoining the house a well, which Jenkins had 
been using for family purposes over two years, and which 
he himself had dug. The trial of the claim case had been 
progressing at Lecompton this spring for over a fortnight, and 
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was closed a couple of weeks before the death of Jenkins. 
This trial had caused a great hostility between the parties, and 
many were the threats reported made by Lane during the conti- 
nuance of the trial and after its conclusion. At the termination 
of the trial, Lane determined not to allow Jenkins to use water 
from the well, and secured it with a padlock. For several days 
Jenkins’s family used water from a neighboring ravine, which 
produced sickness in all the members of his family except two, 
the water of the ravine being impure and unfit for use. Jen- 
kins made several fruitless efforts to get water from the well, 
and on the morning of the fatal day he sent over his hired man 
for some water, whom Lane denounced and threatened to shoot 
if he ever returned. When the hired man came back and told 
what had occurred, Jenkins determined that he would go him- 
self and get water, and at one o’clock,in company with his 
hired man and his two nephews, tively sixteen and nine- 
teen years of age, armed with a Sharpe’s rifle and gun, his hired 
man with a pistol. The rifle was left fifty feet od the gate 
opening into the yard where the well was; this gate had pre- 
viously been nailed up by Lane to ent Jenkins from entering. 
Jenkins broke the gate down with an axe, and entered the 
yard, wholly unarmed except with the axe which he still had 
in hishand. Lane met him witha gun double charged with 
duck shot, and told him he would shoot him if he advanced 
another step. Fearless of consequences, Jenkins went on in the 
direction of the well, and as he approached Lane, said, “ Lane, 
you know your duty,” which were the last words he ever 
spoke. Lane fired when within about thirty feet of Jenkins, 
killing him instantly. Ninety-eight shot entered his breast, 
arm and abdomen, and several were prevented from enter- 
ing his body by his heavy watch-vhain, pocket-knife and porte- 
monnaie. 

The family of Jenkins consists of a wife and four 
beautiful and interesting children, the eldest a youn 
lady of sixteen years of age, and the youngest « child 
of about ten months. Anticipating, in all proba- 
bility, a difficulty between her h d and Lane, 
Mrs. Jenkins watched his footsteps until the 
reached the gate and entered the yard; she saw him 
walking toward the well, and saw Lane deliberately 
take aim and shoot him down; she then ran to the 
spot, some forty rods distant, where her husband lay 
bleeding and dead, and assisted three men in earrying 
him home. Lane, it appears, told Jenkins not to ad- 
vance farther, but he disregarded Lane, and the fatal 
shot was fired. 

I do not know anything of Lane’s family, further 
than that he is now living with his wife, from whom 
he was divorced some time since. 

Throughout the whole exciting scenes of Kansas, no 
one incident has ever occurred that produced the same 
intense excitement in the Territory that the present 
murder has done, and the popular opinion is largely 
against Lane. His enemies are doubly bitter and hostile 
toward him, and hundreds who were bis warm friends 
before the present outrageous conduct took place now 
publicly denounce him as a murderer, and shun him 
as they would a pestilence. He is nominally under 
arrest, but actually free and as much at liberty as any 
one. I saw him this moment cross the street to a 
saloon, alone ; I often see him on the street, and have 
never yet seen him with any one—always by himself. 

The examination is held in an unfinished room, 
in the large Eldridge Building. I never had seen Lane 
until I entered this place, but from the character of 
the man I at once recognized him. He was sitting 
down apart from his counsel, but soon rose up, whis- 
pered a few words in the ear of his attorney, and walked 
the floor apparently much agitated. is conscience 
was ill at rest, and of all the sane(?) men I ever saw, 
none had so much the look of a maniac. His small, 
dark, restless eyes, deep sunken in their sockets, shone 
wildly from his cadaverous countenance, and to one 
who has any knowledgs of physiognomy he looks a fit 
|. subject for Insane Aoylacs. He evidently is a man of 
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some talent, but “‘ has eaten of some insane root that takes the 
reason prisoner.”” And to me his condition, morally, physically 
and intellectually is a most pitiable one, and should excite the 
sympathy rather than the malevolence of every intelligent person, 
though there may be “ method in his madness.” 

There is but one expression in regard to the character of Gaius 
Jenkins, the victim of his murderous hands, and that is, he was 
one of the first best men in the Territory, fearless, frank and de- 
termined, and one of Nature’s noblemen; and the elements so 
mixed in him that Nature might stand up and say to all the 
world—This is a man! His family are in deep distress; and 
never shall I forget the emotion of the bereaved wife when she 
spoke of the murder, and of having helped, with three others, 
to carry the lifeless form of her husband home. May, her eldest 
daughter, is almost heartbroken, and has not shed a tear since the 
death of her father. Her grief was too deep for tears. 








SUMMER WATERING-PLACES. 
No. 4—Cape May. 

Carz May is pre-eminently the sea-side summer resort of Phila- 
delphians and Baltimorians. Amid the congregated mass assem- 
bling here summer after summer, to lave in the waters and inhale 
the salt air, New York is represented but by a committee, while 
Philadelphia has its thousands. 

Newport, Niagara, Saratoga and Lake George have always been 


favored by our beauties and fashionable tourists. But there is 
no beach on this Continent which compares with Cape May, for, 
unlike all others, vegetation is rich and fruitful to the very bluff 
from which you descend tothe beach. For five miles the white- 
sanded beach stretches by the sea; pebbles of various hue, wave- 
washed shells and Cape May diamonds glisten brightly in the 
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sun. In the height of the season thousands of lovely women, 
in the most grotesque costumes and of all colors in the rainbow, 
seek the refreshing embraces of Old Neptune. The bal masqués 
in Paris, with Musard to govern them, cannot compare with the 
wantonness of sport, the freedom in manner, the hilarity of feel- 
ing which characterise this surf-bathing. The bathers swarm the 
shore like a vast army; they toy with the waves; they rush 
bravely against their solemn fronts, as “ they lift up their heads, 
each shuddering for a smile.” But old ocean drives them back, 
and sweeps with merciless force —_ the brave adventurers. 
“ She toys with the shore, and decks her regal brow with shells; 
retires a to see how fair she looks, then rushes up and kisses 
her”—( Alexander Smith, incorrectly quoted). 

It would require a microscopical eye to detect any resemblance 
between these nymphs of the deep, in their disguises, and the 
lovely creatures who swarm the piazzas of anevening It falls 
with chilling effect on the heart of lovers while watching the 
curiously-habited damsels; for none would suppose there were 
forms of classic mould beneath those garments, or that those 
faces ever d a shade of beauty; but in truth those mer- 
maids, those Neptune fairies, are our fashionable belles. 

From Philadelphia and New York, Cape May is easy of access. 
There is an cnstiont and safe line of steamers running; they 


leave at five o’clock every evening. We embarked on the Boston, | 


and though the heat was most oppressive in the city at the time 
of our departure, in a few minutes the breeze blew cool and com- 
fortable. The sail down the Narrows, between Staten Island and 
Long Island—onward by the Forts, Long Branch, Rockaway, 
until you reach the open sea, is ever changing in variety. Once 
at sea, you steam royally along, untroubled and independent. 
In the morning you awake at Cape May. Stages are ready to 
Teceive you, and in half an hour you are safely engaged digesting 
breakfast. 

_ Congress Hall is so close to the beach that you may sit on the 
piazza all day, and hear old ocean’s roar, watch the waves, foam- 
tipped, roll on the sandy beach, look out miles over the far- 
spreading sea, the monotonous view of which is broken by the 
gambols of the porpoise or the ing of ships. When the 
wind is angry and rages wildly, the scene is one of surpassing 
grandeur, Then the sea seems to boil and hiss like the rapids of 
Niagara or some whirlpool. Ships keep far from the shore, for 
the wave power is supreme. At last the winds die away, the 
clouds pass off to the west, and the waters subside to the pleasant 
Wave surface which sparkles in the sun. 

Congress Hall. 

This famous hotel is situated close to the sea-shore. Its archi- 
tectural a) does not convey a just idea of its immense 
accommodations. The lawn, which is nine acres in extert, is 
green to the bluff shore, and blooms fragrant with white-tipped 
clover. The main building is over three hundred and fifty feet 
in length, besides numerous wings, cottages, &c. The dining- 
hall is one of the most magnificent rooms, both in proportions 
and fittings, in this country. In this room are held the weekly 
hops, and when all the chandeliers are lighted, and the room is 
adorned with elegantly-dressed people, a more splendid scene 
cannot be imagined. 

The house is kept in the most admirable manner by Gen. 
West, late of Jones’ Hotel, Philadelphia, and Mr. Thompson. 
Messrs. W. W. Ware, A. Mellon and Burroughs, son of Gen. 
a late of the Irving, New York, are excellent assist- 
ants. The General is a prince to all his guests, and we can 
assure those who desire epicurean delicacies, commodious 
rooms, pleasant society, good drives, healthy sea-bathing and 

ect happiness in the dog days, that they will find them here, 
hotel accommodates over five hundred people. 

The best manner of reaching Cape May is by the Sanford line 
of steamers. ‘The Kennebec, Boston and Delaware leave alter- 
nate evenings, at five o’clock, from Pier 14 North river. They 
are seaworthy, with good officers. The boats 


y e boats, 
ative at Cape May at eight o’clock next morning. 
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SUMMER WATERING-PLACES, NO. 4—OONGRESS HALL, CAPE MAY, N. J. 


Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1858, by Frank Lesum, in the 
Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 


GOLD AND GLITTER; 
oR, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 
FOUNDED ON FACT. 
Written Expressly for Frank Leslie’s Dllustrated Newspaper. 
BY ORLANDO LANG. 





CHAPTER XXIV.—IN FLORIDA. 


Tue course of my story takes me far away hundreds of miles from 
the great and gay capital of the western world; from the cold, 
wintry North, with its ice-bound rivers and snow-covered hills, to the 
soft, delicious, balmy South, where unfettered streams rippled through 
umbrageous woods, and flowers of gorgeous hue painted hill and 
valley. 

In the northern portion of the peninsula of Florida, many miles 
from the sea shore, and far removed from town or village, there stood 
a very small but peculiarly picturesque cottage. It was but one 
story high, surrounded by a broad, covered piazza, and nearly hidden 
by climbing roses, jessamine and dahlias, which grew in wild, 
untrained luxuriance up over porch and roof, hanging in graceful 
festoons from the eaves, twining in beauty about the window frames. 
The building in question stood upon the borders of one of those 
innumerable and lovely streams with which Florida is watered, and 
from the gentle eminence 
which it crowned, com- 
manded from the front an 
unbroken view of a broad 
and beautiful expanse of 
savannahs and lagoons ex- = -- 
tending as far as the eye 
could reach. At the rear, 
as well as on either side, 
scarcely leaving space 
enough for garden and pas- = 
ture, commenced one of -_-= 
those magnificent pine 
forests for which the State 
is famous; the trees of = 
which, standing apart from Ss = 
each other, and wholly ==— — — 
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without underbrush, offer- r= = = 

ed opportunity for the tall pt oe = 
wet grass and gorgeous 1h : 
flowers of every hue to Kat Se 
spread and bloom in wild i == 2s 
luxuriance during the en- : 
tire year. ‘= 

In fact, the lawn upon 
which the cottage stood 
seemed a niche as it were 
on the border of the great 
forest, prepared by the 
hand of nature as a place 
for man’s abode. : 

It was a lonely and yet : = 
a lovely spot, and on the 5 = 
evening in which I purpose cA 
introducing you to it there 5 
sat upon the portico a man 
and woman, looking forth 
with rapture upon the 
exquisite scene before 
them. 

The man was seated 
upon a low, rustic couch, Bom % 
formed of the twisted — ——= 
branches of the grape- = 
vine, and the woman close 
beside him, her head re- 
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clining on his shoulder, and her eyes wandering from his face to the 
lovely scene around, and back again to his face. 

The sun was just setting, and the long, yellow rays, like moiten 
gold, streamed through forest and over savannah, lighting up with 
ineffable glory a landscape of surpassing beauty, and a soft, balmy 
air just stirred the leaves to gentle, rustling music, and rippled play- 
fully along the bosom of the stream. 

The watchers on the portico had been silent for some moments, but 
at length the girl spoke. “Does it not seem, Ralph, as though this 
was all a delirious dream, from which we may momentarily expect 
to be rudely awakened?” she said. “I cannot believe that such hap- 
piness as we have enjoyed for the last three weeks is real.” 

“ And if it has been happiness to you what rapture must it have 
been to me,” he answered, drawing her closer to him. “ You left 
much, very much that was dear behind you, while I brought all, or 
nearly all that was dear with me ; for, save my sister, whom I do love 
very much, what have I on earth but my beloved May, my wife ?” 

How her heart yearned to him as he spoke these last words; and 
she nestled her beautiful head down upon his bosom with a feeling 
of overwhelming joy. 

“Tt is so strange,” she went on to say, caressing his hands as 
she spoke, “ that although we have never heard a single word from 
New York since we left, never seen & newspaper even, that I cannot 
feel as though I desired to hear. I am sure I love those very dearly 
whom I left behind, and yet somehow I have no disposition to have 
the charmed silence that surrounds us broken in upon, we are so 
very, very happy with each other, are we not?” 

“We are indeed, beloved ; and I do trust that before our hiding- 
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RALPH FORRESTER AND MAY MAKLEY—TIUBEIR HONEYMOON IN FLORIDA. 
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place is discovered time will have tempered your father’s wrath, and 
that he will remember you are still his child.” 

“ And yoar wife,” she added in a low, loving tone. 

“My wife, my own darling wife, how have I ever deserved such 
bliss as this?” he murmured in reply. “I wish, May, I were more 
worthy of you; the only cloud upon the heaven that surrounds me 
is the thought of all the sacrifices your love for me has entailed upon 

ou.” 

“ “TI wish they had been doubled, that you might know the strength 
and depth of my devotion.” 

“But you have resigned everything, lost everything.” 

“Gained everything, found everything. What were the universe 
to me without you?” 

He only answered her with kisses, and again they relapsed into 
silence. 

The sun, with one great outburst of splendor, sank down into the 
west ; twilight faded away, and with it died every breath of wind ; 
a stillness almost oppressive pervaded everything, while one after 
another the stars stole forth, and looked down calmly on the placid 
water, the green turf, the sleeping flowers and dark pine trees. 

“IT know not why it is,” Ralph said at last, in a hushed, whispering 
voice, “ but ever since we ceased speaking a gloom has been stealing 
over me, an oppression I cannot throw off; pray Heaven no trouble 
is near.” 

“It is the silence and the darkness of the night, nothing more; 
there is always something of sadness in seeing the great strong day, 
with its sunshine and splendor, die so quickly away and give place 
to sombre night. It is as though a funeral followed a wedding,” May 
answered. 

“T will try and think that it is nothing more,” Ralph said, striving 
to rouse himself; ‘‘ but listen, do you hear nothing 7” 

“Nothing but the monotonous call of the cricket.” 

“ Listen again.” 

“ What do you think you hear?” 

“ The muffled sound of oars.” 

“T do not distinguish it, but even if it be so what is there to afford 
alarm? Some of the men may have borrowed our skiff without ask- 
ing for it, and seek to drown the sound of the oars to escape detec- 
tion; poor fellows, why give themselves so much trouble? I’m sure 
they are welcome to it.” 

“True, true, 1 did not think of that; but the fear of losing you, 
dearest, will haunt me like a nightmare. Forgive my foolish agita- 
tion.” 

“ How often must I tell you, my husband, that no power can take 
me from you? Are we not as one being? As well might they 
strive to separate body and soul, expecting both to live, as you 
and I!” 

Again a pause of some moments, which were broken by Ralph. 

* Do you believe, May,” he said, “ that, after this life is over, you 
and I will enjoy together an eternity of bliss—no grief or sin to 
sully its purity, no fear of parting to alloy its serenity?” 

“ Indeed, indeed I do,” she answered earnestly, turning to him, as 
she spoke, a countenance brilliant with enthusiasm and love ; but 
she paused with the rest of the sentence unsaid, for -hisrface was as 
white as death. “ Are you unwell, Ralph?” she cried. “Speak to 
me ; you are pale, and the cold dew stands out upon your brow.” 

“ No, no—it is nothing, only the air is so heavy and oppressive. 
This is a treacherous climate, after all, May, and these calm, beauti- 
ful nights often breed deadly miasmas. Let us go in;” and he 
arose, and winding his arm about his wife, led her into the house. 





CHAPTER XXV.—THE CHARMED SOLITUDE IS BROKEN. 

Tne interior of the cottage, like the exterior, was plainly furnished, 
but had been fitted up and furnished by its previous occupants with 
considerable taste and neatness. Just as it was, Ralph and Edith 
had found it on taking possession. They had at first intended to 
leave the country altogether, and for a time seek an asylum on the 
island of Cuba; but, by accident, hearing of the vacancy of this 
cottage, and, on seeing it, being equally charmed with its surround- 
ings and seclusion, they without hesitation there took up their abode. 
In fact, it seemed expressly intended for their reception ; for, lost, 
as it were, in a trackless forest, inaccessible by railroad or steam- 
boat, afar from any travelled stage route, what more fitting place 
could the fugitives have found ? 

On entering the only parlor which the establishment boasted, and 
which served alike as drawing-room and dining-saloon, they found 
that their solitary house servant—a tidy black woman, whom they 
hired of their nearest neighbor, a planter, some twenty miles dis- 
tant—was preparing the evening meal. 

Rolls as white and as light as a snow-flake, and strawberries 
heaped in delicious profusion high up in the dish, were there to 
tempt the appetite, to say nothing of the rich cream and new butter 
that accompanied them ; so, determined to put the blue devils to flight, 
Ralph bade the woman close the blinds, and seated himself opposite 
his wife at table. 

With the meal, Ralph’s cheerfulness seemed to return, and they 
two chatted merrily together of their present happiness and the fu- 
ture they looked forward to with so much hope ; and so the evening 
gradually wore on until the clock on the mantelpiece warned them 
that it was ten o’clock. Then May rose, in order to put her house in 
order before retiring for the night, for she had already learned to be 
a careful housekeeper. Then she said, 

“ Read awhile, Ralph, until I return,” and she placed a book in his 
hands. 

“I would rather think of you, love,” he replied, letting the book 
fall in his lap, and taking both her hands in his. “ Ah, May, my 
life, what would become of me without you?” 

“Why, one wonld think there was momentary danger of my run- 
ning away, to hear you talk!” she replied, laughingly. “ Let me go 
for a minute, and I promise to come right back ;” and bending over, 
ske kissed his forehead, and was turning to leave the room, when 
her husband again detained her. 

“ List!” he said, “I hear footsteps without!” 

“ It is Sam, the gardener, coming to bed.” 

“No, no, there are several persons approaching !” 

She listened intently : 

“ It is even so,” she said, in a quiet voice—“ some strangers, per- 
haps ; let us look out,” and she would have approached the window, 
but just then the intruders, whoever they were, mounted the stoop 
and knocked loudly for admission. 

The colored woman hastily answered the unusual summons, and 
presently some four or five men entered the house. 

Then followed a subdued hum of voices. May clung to her hus- 
band in terror, for she thought she heard her father’s voice among 
them. 

It was Ralph’s turn now to comfort her. The occasion was likely 
to be one demanding resolution, and he was equal to it. 

“T would see Ralph Forrester at once,” he heard a voice say, 
which he too recognised as that of William Harley. “Let him not 
attempt to escape,” he continued, “ or he shall die a dog’s death!” 

“Do not tremble so, dearest,” Ralph said, quite quickly. “ Let 
us meet your father calmly and with dignity ;” so saying, he crossed 
over the room and threw open the door. ‘“ Who asks for Ralph 
Forrester?” he demanded. ‘“ Whoever he may be,I am here to en- 
swer him.” 

“Officer, secure your prisoner,” Harley cried; “the pursuit is 
over at last.” Then perceiving his daughter, he moved, towards her 
and would have caught her in his arms; but no, with white cheek 
and livid lips she turned from him, and twined her arms about her 
husband's neck. 

“ My daughter,” he said, “ have you no word for your father, when 
his arms are open to receive you, when his heart yearns to pardon 
you, much as you have wronged him? Leave that villain, and find a 
shelter here.” 

“ He is no villain,” May said, quickly and firmly, “‘ but my husband 
~-before God and man my husband.” 





“Do you scorn my pardon, child?” 

“No, father, I do not scorn it; I would beg, entreat for it on 
bended knee. ‘But remember you have two children more; you 
cannot forgive me while you heap obloquy and insult upon the 
others.” 

She still clung to her husband, but tears filled her eyes and sobs 
choked her utterance. 

“You hear what your daughter says, Mr. Harley,” Ralph said ; 
and now answer me : “ Why have you come here to my house, with 
hired ruffians, to insult my wife and myself? What law have I 
broken, that you dare thus intrude upon me ?” 

“ What law broken!” Harley reiterated. “Hear him—listen to 
this injured saint! Sir, your course is run—your days numbered! 
Have done with this effrontery ; it is useless, useless. May Harley, 
I command you leave that man ; he is a convicted murderer!” 

At the sound of that awful word, thundered forth as it was by 
Harley, a quick spasm shot through Ralph’s frame, and a pallor like 
unto death setted upon his brow ; his tongue seemed palsied, and 
he trembled in great agitation. 

“ Ah, ah, are the falsely charged thus dismayed?” Harley conti- 
nued. “Look upon him, my daughter! See how pale he is! Mark 
how his knees tremble! Do you believe me now? Away from him, 
away from him, I say! Your arms are about the neck of a blood- 
stained criminal, a common cut-throat!” 

“It is false!” May cried drawing herself up to her full height, and 
clinging closer and closer to her husband. “It is false before 
Heaven and earth ; and were it not, had I with my own eyes seen 
him do the deed, still would I throw my arms about him—still stand 
beside him as I do now!” 

Ralph had completely recovered himself by this time. He was 
pale, it is true, but quite calm, and he said in a firm voice, 

“Mr. Harley, you will be kind enough to have done with these 
noisy theatrical demonstrations. You accuse me of a base crime ; 
I am ready to go with you to answer to it. This is not the time or 
place for explanations, and if it was,I should not condescend to 
make them to you. Iam your prisoner, gentlemen,” he continued, 
turning to the officers, “and look to you to protect my wife and 
myself from the insults of that man.” 

Harley was somewhat disconcerted by this sudden change in 
Ralph’s demeanor, and he said in a less excited manner, 

“Tam glad you have the good sense to yield yourself up without 
a struggle. It remains now to decide upon what course we next 
pursue.” Then he spoke in a whisper with the officers. 

“We cannot start on our return at night,” he said at length; 
“the woods are dangerous, so we must needs convert this cottage 
into a prison for the time.” 

“We must beg of you to occupy one of the smaller chambers,” 
he who seemed captain of the officers said with some courtesy to 
Ralph; and on the latter consenting, he was conducted to the 
library, and at his earnest entreaties left alone a short time with 
May—even Mr. Harley giving his consent thereto, for strange to 
say a great change had come over Harley, and-he spoke almost 
with kindness to young Forrester. 





CHAPTER XXVI.—RALPH’S STORY. 

Wuat changes can be wrought in one short hour; that little 
space of time previous and Ralph and May were talking lovingly 
and hopefully of the future, picturing forth the joys and pleasures 
they looked forward to, and in imagination liviug through whole 
ages of happiness. Now, they were still together, it is true, but 
what a fearful change had been wrought; how terrible a doom 
loomed up now in the future, shutting out as with a great black 
pall the Eden they had been dreaming of. 

The library, in which they were confined, was a small room, the 
walls covered withadeep green paper, ,and the woodwork and 
bookcases of curiously wrought black walnut. The furniture also 
was of walnut, covered with green velvet, and consisted of quaint, 
old-fashioned chairs and heavy couches, and in the centre of the 
apartment a large library table,on which stood a solitary astral 
lamp, surrounded by books and writing materials. Ralph was seated 
by the table, his head resting on one hand, and with the other he 
stroked the rich tresses of May who sat on a low stool close beside 
him, her fair but tearful face looking up into his anxiously. 

“You expect me, May, to tell you something concerning this 
fearful charge that your father brings against me,” he said quite 
calmly. 

“Not if it will pain you to doso,my beloved,” she answered. 
“Believe me, my faith in you is as changeless as the sun. Oh, 
my husband, it is not happiness that proves what love is, but ad- 
versity. An hour ago I did not believe that human heart could 
hold more love than I felt for you, but now it seems to me that you 
are trebly dear.” 

Her arms were about him, and he returned her passionate kisses 
with equal fervor. He was silent for a moment then, and although 
he knew that the sacrifice of life would be but a trifle in compari- 
son to losing her, he determined to pursue the only course that 
honor could dictate—tell her the whole of his sad story, and then 
release her for ever from her vows. Over his heart there swept a 
whirlwind of dark and remorseful recollections. He thought of 
May as she was when first he met her—beautiful as the day, joyous 
as the morning ; her cheek roseate with the bloom of health, her 
step buoyant with the elasticity of unburdened youth; her eyes as 
bright and beaming as Heaven's brightest stars. He looked down 
upon her as she reclined beside him now; only a few months had 
passed ; she was still beautiful, it is true, as an enthusiast’s dream 
of Paradise, but the color had left her cheek, her eye was feverish 
with excitement and sorrow, and her step had for ever lost its 
former lightness ; and all this was the result of loving him. He 
would willingly have given every hope for time and for eternity to 
make her happy, and yet he had repaid her adoration with ruin ; 
stained her pure life with the crimes attached to his name, and 
might yet leave to her and her unborn babe the blighting and 


-damning legacy of being pointed at as the wife and child of a 


murderer. 

Yes, there was but one course to pursue; she must be freed at 
least from the possibility of the latter calamity, though in doing 
the act his heart strings cracked. He breathed heavily as these 
thoughts crowded upon him, and once or twice was obliged to wipe 
the dew from his forehead. 

“The air is oppressive,” he said ; “I can scarcely breathe ; open 
the window, May.” 

She rose and moved quickly to the casement (there was but one 
in the room, a large old-fashioned lattice), and was about to throw 
it open, but she drew back with a shudder—the window was 
watched without by two officers. She stole back noiselessly to her 
place at Ralph's side, paler and sadder than she was before. 

He looked at her, but asked no questions, understanding only too 
well what it meant. 

Hearing a deep sigh he turned the lamp down lower (he could not 
bear that she should look into his face while he recited to her his 
story), and then in as few words as might be told her the terrible 
events that went to make up his history, with most of which you 
are already acquainted, at least up to the fatal night of Thornton's 
murder. At this point I take up his recital : 

“Lam speaking now not only before you, May, but before the 
Great Judge in Heaven,” he said in alow, solemn voice, “and I 
call Him to witness that I tell the entire truth. I do not deny that 


in an hour of bitter temptation and agony | resolved upon Thorn- 
ton’s death. Don’t tremble so; I have much te tell yet.” 

“Do I tremble, Ralph? If I do it is but nervousness—my heart is 
firm, and my hand—feel it,” and she placed it in his and nestled 


closer to him. 

“It was for the purpose of taking his life I appointed to meet 
him alone in the deserted mansion in the country ; but, as I hope 
for mercy at the bar of Heaven, repentance came in time ; I thought 
of you, May, and vowed that, whatever happened, no blood should 


stain the hand that you had blessed by letting it enfold you. I 
registered an oath that, no matter how tempted, our child, if we 
were blessed with one, should never have to curse its father for 
leaving it a felon’s name.” 

“ God bless you.” 

He proceeded then to relate how he had met Thornton, how paid 
him the sum he required, how the ruffian had turned upon him and 
how he had knocked the pistol from his hand and then stood over 
him with a knife at his throat. “Then, then, May,” he said, in great 
agitation, “the room seemed to swim in blood, my foe was at my 
mercy, my knife at his throat, an instant, a single plunge, a move- 
ment even, and he was dead—killed, too, not in cold blood, but 
in self-defence. Oh! but the temptation was almost more than man 
could endure ; for I knew that if I released him not only my own 
but my sister’s life would be in hourly jeopardy. But I thought of 
you, beloved, in that fearful moment—God be praised, I thought of 
you and of my oath! I did not kill him—I did not kill him!” 

She hung upon his words breathless, and he thus continued: “I 
released him and taking one of his pistols with me to guard against 
an attack should he follow me, I set out on my journey towards the 
city. Riding at full speed through the night, my horse suddenly 
halted, abruptly stood still as a statue over some dark object that 
lay across the road. I sprang to the ground, and, to my horror, 
found the yet warm body of a man; I turned the face up to the 
moonlight and looked upon it. Oh, God! never will I forget the 
agony of that moment—it was the face of Thornton glaring upon 
me ; the face of the man I had once resolved to kill staring straight 
at me in the cold, white light, with fixed, stony gaze. At first only 
an icy horror possessed me ; but suddenly, I thought of all that had 
passed and how strongly circumstances would point to me as the 
murderer. Two things only remained to be done—to remain and 
confront my accusers, losing you, or to fly and be sure of your love, 
whatever happened. Selfishly I chose the latter course. The news- 
papers soon told me the terrible sequel to that flight, and for that 
reason I kept them from your gaze, trusting that before our hiding- 
place was discovered, the actual murderers might be traced out. 
My hopes in that respect were but straws—they have snapped and 
broken. Now, my beloved, tell me you hate me, despise me, loathe 
me ; only say that you believe my story !” 

“Hate you, Ralph !—despise you !—loathe you!”’ May said, through 
her streaming tears; “ I would hate, despise and loathe myself if I 
had any answer for your question but this,” and she threw her arms 
about his neck and covered his lips with kisses. 

“ This is more than I can bear,” Ralph murmured, as he returned 
her caresses ; “‘ I must be quick or resolution will fail me ;” then he 
continued aloud, “ May, you perceive how terribly appearances will 
tell against me in this trial that must come off—even my knife found 
beside the dead man (for that is tru |: ; it must have become entan- 
gied in his clothes—I did not miss it until I had ridden far, and then 
dared not return), and what the result may be I dare not even 
guess. Youshall be protected, though. You have been deceived, 
misled ; I shall write out a full confession of all the deceit I prac- 
tised to lure you to fly with me and hand the paper to your father ; 
with its aid a divorce can privately be obtained, and the only repara- 
tion I have left to make be made.” 

He was interrupted by a wild shriek, and May clung to him with 
passionate cries. 

“ Be calm, love,” he said, endeavoring to quiet her, but without 
avail. 

“That word, that horrid word,” she murmured ; “ oh! as you love 
me, never utter itagain. Iam your wife, Ralph—your wedded wife— 
not in sunshine only, but in storm and tempest ; let the lightning 
come—if it shake you it must be through my heart. Where you go, 
I go—your fate shall be my fate. God has joined us—man shall 
never part us!” 

Ralph held her in his arms, and a great joy, even at that moment, 
thrilled through him. “Be it so, then,” he said; “ if I die, you, at 
least, will believe me innocent and teach our child to love me—if I 
live, and something seems to tell me that, dark as all looks now, 
there is light beyond, you shall yet be proud of the man whom you 
have hallowed with your love. Upon one thing I am resolved, I will 
return and stand my trial—I will confront my accusers face to face, 
and stand or fall as Heaven decrees. I have done for ever with 
deceit and crime ; henceforth, I walk as God meant man should 
walk, with head erect.” 

“ My husband, whatever happens I am at thy side.” 

Just as May spoke these the words the door opened and Harley 
entered. His manner seemed to have changed entirely, and, with an 
apology for interrupting them, he said, “It is very late, my daugh- 
ter, and you are fatigued—will you not retire awhile and sleep—I 
would talk alone with Mr. Forrester?” 

“T have no secrets from her,’ Ralph said ; “ but, nevertheless, it 
is late and she is tired ; you will go and rest until daylight, May, 
will you not?” 

“If you desire it, though I would far rather remain with you.” 

“TI do not doubt it, love ; but I must not deprive you of your 
rest, especially as you will want all your strength to-morrow for 
travelling. Good night,” and, kissing her tenderly, he went with her 
to the door. 

It closed between them, and he was alone with William Harley. 

(To be continued.) 








THE PERFIDY OF CAPTAIN SLYBOOTS. 
By George Augusius Sala. 


Captain Stypoots, quotha! Macheath was a captain, and so was 
Kidd the pirate. Jerry Abershaw (so deservedly hanged for stealing 
a bowl of mock-turtle soup) was also, as I am informed, given to the 
assumption of the title of captain. I'd captain them! I am not a 
revengeful man. I love my neighbor as myself, and can forgive the 
cabman who overcharges me—after I have had him up before the 
magistrate, of course, and have seen him well punished for his soul’s 
health. ButI confess that I should like to see Captain Slyboots 
boiled ; that I should like to see him grilled; that I should like to 
run red hot forks—three pronged—into those confounded blue eyes 
of his, and to introduce the sharp-pointed blades of pen-knives be- 
tween his flesh and his finger-nails. He has destroyed my happiness. 
He has made a Sahara desert of Arabella Lodge, and reared a hide- 
ous Upas tree in the middle of the Brussels carpet in the back draws 
ing-room. Yes; the back drawing-room, for there—but be calm, my 
raging soul ; let me relate the story of my wrongs for the benefit of 
husbands in general, and gunpowder agents in particular. Let me 
gibbet this monster, and nail him like a vampire bat of a light dra- 
goon as he is against the door of the ‘emple of Hymen. Give me a 
pen of adamant and a pint bottle of gall, and I will commit to paper 
the particulars of the atrocious—the fiendish perfidy of Captain Sly- 
boots. 

I spoke of gunpowder agents. I’m one of them. I have an office 
in Broad Street Buildings, iu the city of London, where I carry on 
the chief agency of the Bangford Powder Mille. You need not be 
afraid to come and see me. We don’t keep much on the premises, 
and I never smoke before lunch. Good years, bad years, my com- 
mission, salary and perquisites, bring me in eight hundred a year. | 
| keep a dog-cart; my wife has a brougham, whenever she chooses to 

ask her “hubby”—or rather the wretched outcast who was once 
| known to her by that endearing diminutive—for it ; I live at Arabella 
Lodge, Brompton, and my name is Harcourt Symes. I have done 
| with the vanities of this world now ; so I don’t mind telling you that 
| | was christened Thomas, and that my papa used to spell his surname 
| thus—Sims. 

My Arabella—I don’t mean my house, but my wife—was the beauty 
of Herne Bay ; and I married her there in 'fifty-three. I married 
her for her loving heart, her varied accomplishments and her long 
black ringlets. She had a little property, which I valued little in- 
deed in comparison with her own sweet self,and which I have in 
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vested very advantageously in the Bank of Deposit in Pall Mall East. 
We have two children now—poor helpless innocents !—Grenville Har- 
court, aged three, I intend shall become a civil,engineer ; Arabella- 
Louisa, aged two, is destined for the church. dear little creature 
is so staid and , that my wife declares that when she grows 
up some bishop will be sure to fall in love with her and marry 
oom, ins aij 

Up to the month of November last year, Arabella Lodge was a 
model on a small:seale of the garden of Eden. I don’t think any 
children in Brompton ever cried so seldom as didiours. My Arabella 
was a capital manager, and the housekeeping bills were very mod- 
erate. Our cook was a treasure, and our two housemaids pearls ; 
and as for James the footboy, I never knew such a clever boy as that 
boy. In gardening, grooming, knife-cleaning, errand-running, door- 
answering, and bringing home books from. the: circulating library, 
he was an Admirable Crichton. He had but one failing—a leaning 
towards singing nigger melodies, accompanied on the bones, in the 
back garden late at night ; but a timely admonition, and a mild ap- 
plication of the back of a clothes-brush to the head, cured him of 
that ungenteel propensity. I don’t think, six months ago, there was 
a happier man in Brompton—in London—in England—than Harcourt 
Symes. Slippers always ready when I came home ; children always 
shiny-faced and well-dressed, with pink bows on their plump little 
shoulders as big as kites ; cat—I hate cats—always snugly locked 
up in the coal-cellar; my Arabella smiling ; my dog Buffo turning 
over head and heels with delight in the gravel-path ; the leaves of 
the new books all cut ; the dinner ready and the wine decanted. I 
entrusted her with everything, even with my Carbonnel’s port. 

We were visited by, we received the best families in the neighbor- 
hood and outlying suburbs. The Almond Tumblers, of Thurlow Square 
(rich conveyancing family), the Pouter Pigeons of the Gloucester 
Road, the Cotchins of Brompton Square, the Chiners of Chiswick 
Mall. We had people from Kensington Palace—from the royal 
palace at Kensington—yes, sir—beneath our humble roof. Old Lady 
Fang, widow of George the Third’s dentist and cupper, and enjoy- 
ing the hospitality of a grateful country in that dignified retreat, 
took up my Arabella. .She invited the very ‘best society to our 
house. The honorable: Miss Julia Medea Buffleton (she lives at 
Hampton Court Palace, yes, sir, and is first cousin to the Lord Buffle- 
ton), used to come and read her three-volume novels of fashionable 
life to my wife before she sent them to the crack West-end publish- 
ers, who were only prevented from giving them to the world by an 
infamous combination of literary cliques. Young Guffoon told me 
as much ; and young Guffoon ought to know. I never mentioned 
the gunpowder business at Brompton, of course ; that might have 
led to “a blow up,” you know (isn’t that a joke?) ; we gave snug 
little dinner parties, and quiet little dancing teas, and now and then 
a regular first-rate concert and soirée. I am not a vain man, but 1 
think I can boast of having seen the prettiest girls and the most 
genteel-looking parties—I mean men--in our suite of rooms at Ara- 
bella Lodge, that are visible anywhere out of Almack’s or her 
Majesty’s drawing-room. 

In an evil hour—what do I say !—a fatal, an irrevocable hour, the 
path of our turtle-dove felicity was crossed by Captain Slyboots. 
My wife picked him up—yes, “ picked him up” is the word—at the 
annual ball in aid of the funds for providing small tooth-combs for 
the destitute Shetland ponies, held at the Hanover Square Rooms. 
I had an engagement at Greenwich that day. I think the landlord 
of the Trafalgar wanted some gunpowder ; at all events, I went 
down, and half a dozen jolly fellows from the city, who, curiously, 
all had business in Greenwich that day, went with me. We dined 
together when business was over, and felt so exhausted with the 
mental anxiety we had gone through—you know how harassing busi- 
ness matters are—that we could not possibly get back to town till 
the last train. Lady Fang had kindly promised to be my wife’s 
chaperon-at the. ball (which was a very exclusive one, vouchers, 
signed by two ladies patronesses, being requisite to procure a ticket, 
quite tip-top style), so I felt quite easy on my Arabella’s account. 
When I returned home rather late that night—for feeling hungry 
after the railroad journey, I had dropped in to have some supper at 
my club—I found a white camelia in a glass of water on my wife’s 
dressing-table. Her own bouquet, which I had sent her that morning 
from Covent Garden, lay beside it all crumpled and faded. I never 
was of a jealous disposition—never, never! ha, ha! hoo! never — 
and I thought no more aboutit. I know now who gave her that 
camelia. 

The next morning Arabella told me all about Captain Slyboots. 
He was the most delightful creature, she said—so droll, so full of 
anecdote, so truly distinguished. He had been presented to her by 
Lady Fang herself, and was, indeed, a distant connection of her lady- 
ship. He, Slyboots, was the only son of Sir Crispin Slyboots, of 
Diddlecot Hall, Learyshire, immensely rich, captain in the 21st 
Hussars, and all the rest of it. It was by the merest chance that he 
happened to be in town so late in the year, but was in London, she 
believed, in order to settle something with the family lawyers, about 
the estates in Learyshire. He had asked permission to call; per- 
mission had been granted, and he was to make a call that very day 
—& morning call. Iam the most unsuspicious man breathing, and 
had my wife told me then—mark me, then—that the Sultan of Turkey, 
or Governor Brigham Young, or any other polygamical villain, was 
to call at Arabella Lodge, I should have driven into the city with a 
light heart. 

It was not long before I saw Captain Slyboots. I had to ask 
him to dinner before the week was over. He came very often, not 
too often for me then, for he had such insinuating, such persua- 
sive ways about him that I really liked the fellow. He found out all 
about the gunpowder, and rallied me—“ chaffed” he called it—in a 
manner at which it.was impossible to be offended, but for which I 
should like to kick him now. He did me the honor—I mean he had 
the impudence—to call on me in my office in the city one morning, 
and borrowed ten pound of me in the most affable—I mean in the 
most jesuitical manner. I must do him the justice to say that he 
paid me the money back ; I-wish he hadn’t, that I might sue him, 
and accumulate costs against him, and ‘immerse him in a life-long 
dungeon. Saha! 

He was over six feet high, and had fair whiskers, which he 
curled ; and fair hair, which he parted down the middle; and 
fair moustaches, which he twisted; and very white teeth, and a 
White hooked nose, like an eagle’s beak. His eyes, as I have said, 
Were blue. You see that to all appearance he was as like as two 
Peas to the heavy swells one sees flattening their noses against the 
windows of the army and navy clubhouses, or smoking big Milo 
cigars outside four-in-hands ; but Captain Slyboots was of a very dif- 
ferent order. He wasn’t solemn and sheepish and foolish, like the 
grandly-dressed young fellows one meets out. The wretch could 
sing and dance, and imitate the noises of animals, and play the banjo, 
and do tricks with thecards. He could mesmerise, and make pigs 
out of oranges. He was a dab at table-turning ; could make a hat 
spin like a teetotum ; knew lots of poetry and all that ; talked about 
chemistry and Mr. Faraday ; taught my wife potichomanie and mo- 
delling in wax; was the best archer—I had a target in my back 
garden—I ever knew, and played the pianoforte brilliantly. Oh, he 
was sly, he was! If I hadn’t known him to be the son of a baronet, 
and heir to eight thousand a year, I should have taken him to bea 
play-actor. 

All the girls who visited us were mad after him. Clara Cotchins 
(who has a good bit of money of her own, though her father 
is only Cotchins, R.A:, the farm-yard painter) positively threw 
herself at him like a:boomerang ; but she came back again, also 
like a boomerang, and@ because Captain Slyboots wouldn't make love 
to her, she said he was a puppy. A puppy!<yowmight as well call 
a Bengal tiger a kitten. Mrs. Almond Tumbler conceived a violent 
hatred to my wife, because the captain visited oftener at Arabella 
rman tay hen Thurlow Square, and took an early occasion to inform 
ee ain § y! oots in strict confidence that we were only “ people in 

© city”—*“ something quite low,” she believed. I should like to 


know what the Tumblers are, forsooth, if not people in Bedford Row, 
who make their living by grinding the noses of their unfortunate 
clients. I always hated lawyers. The captain laughed, told my 
wife the story; and drew a perand-ink caricature of Mrs. Almond 
Tumbler—who had three distinct double chins, one under the other, 
like a flight of staifs going the wrong way—which sent us all into 
ecstacies- of laughter. 

You know what a rage there was last winter for private theatricals. 
From Woburn Abbey to Camberwell Grove the mania for amateur 
play-acting spread like an epidemic. Brompton didn’t escape the 
infection ; Kensington took it severely. The Pouter Pigeons gave a 
grand performance on New Year’s Eve in the Gloucester Road, and 
a ball afterwards. A dramatised version of the ‘Old Curiosity 
Shop” was the piece of the evening, and Clara Pigeon, who is at least 
five feet eight inches high (she is called “ Grenadier” in the domestic 
circle), insisted upon playing “ Little Nell.” To diminish from the 
effect of her stature she wore a ridiculously short skirt, which made 
her look like an overgrown ballet girl.) ‘fo mend matters, Master 
Tom Pigeon, who is about six inches taller than his sister, must needs 
play “ Quilp,” and in order to give himself the appearance of a dwarf 
he bent his legs and hunched his body to such an extent that in the 
middle of the piece he was seized with the cramps, and was carried 
off the stage. He wasn’t seen again, but lay on the sofa behind the 
scenes, moaning dismally, while Miss Pitcher, the teacher from 
Minerva House, played airs from the “ Trovatore” on the piano. 

Of course, we must have our share in private theatricals, and early 
in the present year my wife propounded to me a notable plan for an 
amateur performance on the night of the 14th of February—Valen- 
tine’s Day, as you know. 1 gave way to her, as I did in everything, 
then, and gave her a cheque into the bargain. The programme was 
most elaborate. First, we were to have a grand operatic selection 
by lady and gentleman executants ; accompanyist, the famous Signor 
Papadaggi, who was my wife’s singing-master, and whom I would 
gladly have paid for his services (Arabella has—she had, rather—a 
delicious contralto voice), but who insisted upon giving his gratuitous 
aid out of regard for Captain Slyboots, who was “ ticlar frez of is,” 
he said. After the opera was to come a solo on the bassoon by Jack 
Blunderbore, who is a friend of mine in the city (Blunderbore and 
Doublebarrel, gun-stock makers, Barbican), and whom I instructed, 
after his performance on the bassoon was over, to sit in a corner and 
say not one word till supper time, when I would make it up to him 
in game pie and champagne. Jack;who is one of the best-natured 
fellows alive, promised at once. To follow the bassoon, Clara Pigeon, 
the “ grenadier,” who is awfully “ blue,” wanted to recite about half 
a dozen pages from Carlyle’s “ Latter-day Pamphlets,” bntI put a 
stop to that. “No infidel doctrines in my house, Mrs. 8.,” said 1; 
“one might as well have Tom Paine and the ‘ Rights of Man,’ at 
once.” The performances were to end with an entirely new and 
original farce, written by Ethelred Guffoon, Esq., entitled “ The Kiss 
and the Kick ; or, A Hint to Husbands.” 

Guffoon, a good-natured young fellow enough, who wore peg-top 
trousers and a chin-tuft, was a clerk in the Nose-bag and Check-string 
section in the Hackney Carriage Department in the Inland Revenue 
Office, Somerset House. I don’t think that his official duties took 
up much of his time, for he found abundant leisure to write farces, 
paint impossible landscapes on tinted paper, and make himself 
agreeable in genteel society, where, from his amiable manners and 
comic acquirements, he was highly popular. The mammas were 
not very anxious about him on account of their daughters one way 
or the other, for it was generally understood that he had a hopeless 
attachment for a marchioness, who wrote Latin verses and played 
the violincello, and was thereby condemned to perpetual celibacy. 
He was good enough, as I have said, to write the farce of “‘ The Kiss 
end the Kick” for us ; and he was, in virtue of his indubitably vast 
theatrical experience, appointed stage manager, acting manager, 
prompter and general director of our dramatic entertainments. 
There wasn’t much plot in his farce, but there was a great deal 
of fun. 

The point on which the piece seemed to turn was this: that a 
Chevalier Somebody stole a kiss from the Marquise de Some- 
body Else, and that the Marquis, |.er injured husband, coming in at 
the very nick of time, revenged himself upon the Chevalier by 
inflicting on him a violent kick in the skirts of his brocaded coat. 
The scene of the piece had originally been laid in England — at 
Camberwell, if1 remember rightly—and the Chevalier, under the 
name of Prupper, was to have worn a grass-green coat with brass 
basket buttons, a white hat, speckled stockings, and nankeen 
inexpressibles ; but, as the ladies thought that hoops and powder 
would look pretty—they had seen Mr. Harley and Miss Leclercq in 
“ A Game at Romps” at the Princess’s—and as the gentlemen had 
no objection to bag wigs and swords (though some were slightly 
timorous about the effect of shorts and silk stockings till padding was 
suggested by the artful Captain Slyboots), the venue was changed to 
Versailles, and the kick was supposed to be inflicted for the kiss given 
in the palmy days of Louis the Fifteenth. 

Now, as a malignant fate would have it, Guffoon, who had the dis- 
tribution of the parts, “ cast” me—that was the term—for the Marquis, 
Arabella for the Marchioness, and Captain Slyboots for the Chevalier. 
I winced a good deal at this ; for, though no sensible husband ought 
to have no objection to his pretty wife being kissed (in fun) by an 
intimate friend—don’t we do it all round in one game at forfeits at 
Christmas ?—I could not bear the idea of Captain Slyboots’ mous- 
tached lips touching my Arabella’s cheek ; of course he was only to 
kiss her cheek. I remonstrated with my wife, I privately entreated 
Guffoon to change the “ casts ;” I offered, time after time, to change 
parts with Slyboots, offering to let him kick me with spurs on if he’ 
chose ; but all of no avail. 
that I was cut out for the Marquis; and at last, for fear of seeming 
to be jealous, and consequently ridiculous, I consented to wave my 
objection. “ But what a kick I will give him,” 1 thought to myself;) 


“on the night of performance, to be sure.” } 


Would you believe it, that on the very first rehearsal of the farce 
Caytain Slyboots coolly told me that of course he should kiss 
Arabella! I pointed out to him that such a proceeding at this stage 
was not only highly indecorous but wholly unnecessary ; that a kiss 
was an operation that needed no rehearsing, and that both kissing 
and kicking could be postponed until the grand night. But my 
objections were scarcely uttered before there arose from the audience 
(for we had a large audience at all the rehearsals) such a Babel of 
laughter and remonstrance that 1 was almost stunned. “I ought to 
know better ;” “I was paying a bad compliment to my wife ;” “ Of 
course Captain Slyboots must kiss her,” ard the like. Even old 
Lady Fang shook her snuff-box at me, and s..id, “ Fie, fie, jealous 
man!” Some of them called me Bluebeard; and Miss Grenadier 
Pigeon quoted the lines about the “ green-eyed monster.” Miss 
Almond Tumbler told me plainly that I ought to be ashamed of 
myself; and my wife evinced such unmistakeable signs of beginning 
to cry that I bowed my head and submitted. “ Kiss her, captain,” 
I said in a faint voice. Somehow, that kiss took a long time to re- 
hearse ; but when I really heard a good sounding smack, I rushed 
on to the stage—the carpet of the back drawing-room I mean—and 
was about to assuage my wrath in kicks—in kicks mind, not in a 
kick—when Ethelred Guffoon seized me round the waist, and from 
that detestable audience of women in the front drawing-room there 
arose a cry of “ No! no! no! not till the night—not till the night!” 
Again did old Lady Fang shake her snuff-box at me: this time she 
called me, “ Cruel, spiteful man, to want to kick dear Captain Sly- 
boots more than once!” Again did Arabella show symptoms of 
tears, and again, like abound as I was, did 1 bow my head, and-to 
my shame and sorrow submit; So Captain Slyboots kissed Mrs. 
Symes, and | wasn’t allowed to kick him. ~‘Alaloo! vengeance! 

My friends, this martyrdom went on for nearly a month. We had 
a rehearsal almost every day, sometimes twice a day. The instant I 
came back from Broad street Buildings—and I very frequently 





missed going altogether, leaving my clerks, Cartooch and Squibbler, 


Everybody, friends included, declared 4; 





junior, in charge—they were sure to “call the farce,” and Mrs. 8. 





went through her part, and I didn’t go through mine, and Captain 
—- did nothing but laugh and twirl pirouettes upon his military 
ee 

But on the 6th February I walked—walked, sir—down to Toeser, 
my bootmaker, in Jermyn street, St. James’s. 

“ Toeser,” I asked, darkly, “ are pointed toes worn now ?” 

“ Rounds is most fash’nable,” answered that tradesman ; “ though 
squares is preferred by county members and agricultoral dooks, as 
doesn’t give no return back on rents, but takes it out in taking the 
chair at the farmers’ ordinary. Turnups is low, bein’ mostly worn 
by city gents and Hirish barristers.” 1 had always passed asa west- 
end swell with Toeser. 

“Make me,” I said sternly and gloomily, “a pair of the best 
Wellingtons — the strongest leather, mind; but they must be 
varnished, and cut as they are in this colored print of the Duke de 
Richelieu, which I willleave with you ; let the toes be of the sharpest 
and hardest you can make. Let there be double soles and iron 
heels” (for I thought that the affair might end seriously, and that it 
was as well to be prepared with means for stamping on my enemy), 
“and let me have them home, without fail, by this day week. You 
understand.” Toeser bowed and sniffed at an unfinished boot, his 
usual mode of expressing acquiescence in the wishes ofa customer, 
and I left the shop with a lightened heart. 

The boots came home on the 13th ; and I did not go to the office 
that day, but passed the greater portion of my time in my dressing- 
room, gloating over the instruments of retribution as:they gleamed 
on their trees. “I will kick him, and no mistake,” I thonght. 

By great good fortune it had been settled that, in order to relieve 
the monotony of shorts and silk stockings, 1 was to be @ sporting 
marquis, and to wear buckskins and boots—bolles & Vécuyére, I think 
Guffoon called them, His Imperial Majesty Napoleon, the Third 
wears similar boots when he goes out hunting. 

I drove down to Broad street Buildings fora couple of hours next 
morning—the morning of the day, just to see how things were getting 
on. Everything was progressing smoothly for the performance. 
Simmons’s men-had brought the portable theatre and scenery ; the 
costumes were to come from Nathan's ; the supper was ordered, the 
supply of extra waiters laid on, the invitations duly sent out and 
responded to. I felt in high spirits, and giving my groom a holiday, 
took an omnibus back to Brompton, and arrived at Arabella Lodge 
about two in the afternoon. 

I found my wife in her morning gown and a flood of tears on the 
sofa. With one hand she held her handkerchief to her face, in the 
other she clutched a letter. 

“ What is the matter, my poppet?” I said, caressingly, thinking 
that Simmons’s men and the extra waiters had been too much for 
her nerves. 

“‘ G-g-g-g-gone,” she sobbed. 

“ Who's gone?” I asked, thinking, perhaps, that our Admirable 
Crichton, the footboy, might, as a finishing stroke of genius, have 
absconded with the plate-basket. fick aig 

G-0-0-0-ONE AWAY,” she repeated, holding out the letter. 

I seized the fatal epistle—I recognized the horribly familiar hand- 
writing—and I read this : Hie . 

‘* My Dear Mrs. Symes (his dear Mra. i — 
that I shali not be able a fill rn han Pare ~mern Vonsteionls Sane 
ing. I have received orders from the Hors¢.Guards to join my regiment at 
Buowaljuggerpore, without a moment’s délay. ‘I leave by the twelve o’clock 
train for Alexandria, via Dover and Ma’ “en route for Calcutta. Pray 
apologise for me to all our friends, especially to your husband, whom I am 
sincerely sorry to rob of his legitimate rdalati 1 will write at length from 
Marseilles. (Wé#ll he write at length ffom Marseilles?) 

** Most triity yours, . 
*'VuLpes Reynarp Lovvs Siyzoors.’’ 

I crushed up the abominable epistle in my hand; I folded my 
arms, and assuming the majestic look of Lucius Junius Brutus when 
he—but I really forget what he was doing when he did it—I said to 
Mrs. Symes, : 

“Madam”’—I had never called her “ Madam” but once before in 
my life, and that was when she was a miss, and I apologised for 
treading on-her toes while dancing with her at the Caledonian ball 
—‘‘ Madam, if she wasn’t such an intolerable old catamaran that no 
human being could live with her and be alive at the end of the week, 
I’d send you home to your mother. As it is, you will be kindenough 
to put off the absurd, disgusting, degrading tomfoolery: of to-night. 
Say you are ill—thatIamill. Say,if you. dike, that I have cut my 
throat, and shall be back ina week.” was.so agitated that I did 
not know what'I said. pie fa 

I left my: wife in- hysterics ;' sent her maid to her, and:rushing out, 
hailed a Hansom cab, and told the eoachman to drive me into town. 
| alighted at Essex street, in the Strand, scarcely knowing where I 
was going, and found myself somehow on the pier and aboard a 
steamer, I was landed at the Old Shades Pier ; if 1 had been landed 
at Copenhagen it would have been all the same to me, As I was 
moodily threading my way towards Thames street (as a long cut 
towards Broad street Buildings), a little ragged urchin came 
tumbling head over heels before me, and importuned me to buy 
cigar-lights. I never did so cruel, so mean, so cowardly a thing in 
my life; but I could not resist the instinct of being revenged on 
somebody. I caught the boy in a favorable position, and I gave him 
one sounding kick that sent him flying among the rabble rout of his 
companions, with a howl that would have awakened the Seven 
Sleepers. 

* 


“te oir. 





” * - * 
.P.S.—Arabella and I are reconciled now. She has confessed to 
‘Mie; with many tears and kisses, that she never liked Captain Sly- 
boots, and always thought him deceitful. Besides, old Lady Fang 
says that he has been engaged for years to his cousin Miss De Loup. 
Lam happy again, though occasionally nervous that Lady Fang 
should find out that we are city people; but if Captain Slyboots 
evereomes back from India, and 1 meet him, I—I—I—J—I’ll most 








| certainly—cul him. 
Proving a Case.—An exchange says, a suit was b er cer- 
tain moneys, of which, it was alieged, plaintiff had been’ defr by the 


ingenious operation known as “‘thimble-rigging.’’ In 
plaintiff’s counsel, who happened to be an “ expert,’’ undertook to enli 
the court as to the modus operandi of the performances. Putticy ion into 
position, he produced the three cups and the ‘little joker,’’ and@ijproceed 
suiting the action to the word: ‘Then, may it please the 

ant, placing the cups on his knees thus, began shifting them so, ¢ 
that my client could not tell under which cup the ‘little 
thereby, may it please the court, this ball—was, with the inten 
my client of the sum thus wagered. For ins 
honor supposes that you see the ball.’ “Suppose I see!’ inte: 
judge, who had closely watched the performance, and was 
detected the ball, as one of the cups was accidentally Why 
cah see where it is, and bet on it, and be sure towin. There ain’t né 
thar.”’ “Perhaps = honor would like to go a V on it?’ inah 
counsel, “Goa V? Yes, and double it, too ; and here’s the rhiing 
the middle cup.’’ ‘“I’llgoa V on that,”’ said the foreman of the j 
J, and I,” joined in the jurors, one after the dther, until each 















pile. ‘*Up!’’ said his honor. Up it was, but the.“ little joker’? 

ously disappeared. Judge and jury were enlightened, and f Miitheutty 
in bringing in a verdict in favor of the plaintiff, on the ground the 
“darndest kind o’ defraudin’.” His honor urned the stood 
drinks ail round, in consideration of being let from his wager, §) are 
worse things than the above done in New York courts of ju ‘such psa 


judge sentencing a man to forty years’ imprisonment for s 
and betting off a murderer becanse he was a -hitter of the e 
as himse - yan 





wd iP 4 
How to Grow Rich.—Somo years ago @ gentleman visiting » farmer in 
Tolland, Conn.; took from his gocat a sonal giaeas which soméhow had got in 
there at home. It was thrown out with a a, and ‘the farmer taking it in 
his hand to look at it, a curious Vittle boy twelve, ‘standing at his elbow, 
asked him what it was. ‘Oh,’’ said he, “ nothing but a potato, my boy; take, 
and plant it, and you shall have all you e#n raise from it till you are of age.” 
The lad took it, and the farmer thought no more about it atthe time. The 
boy, however, not despising small potatoes, carefully divided it into as many 
pieces as he could find eyes, and put them into the ground. The product was 
carefully put aside in the fall, and planted in the spring, and so on till the 
fourth year, when, the yield being good, the actual product was four hundred 
bushels! The farmer seeing the prospect that the potato field would, by 
another year, cuver his whole farm, asked to be released from his promise. 
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FRANKY, PILOT OF TUE GLEN COVE, 
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THE MONROE CEREMONIES. 
Voyage of the Ericsson to Richmond. 


Our account of the obsequies of President Monroe was brought 
down in our last to the shipment of the remains on board the James- 
town, and the sailing of that vessel for Richmond. 

The steam-ship Ericsson, having on board the Seventh regiment 
as escort to the remains, sailed from New York at half-past twelve 
o’clock on Saturday, July 3d. As she proceeded down the harbor, 
hergdecks crowded with the men and officers of the National Guard, 
she was saluted by the shipping in the harbor, and especially by the 
European steamers. As she slowly proceeded through the Narrows 
and out to sea, she was saluted again by the United States artillery 
in the forts, and at the first convenient moment her military passen- 
gers were mustered upon deck. The roll was called, and it was 
found that five hundred and sixteen of the Seventh regiment, in- 
cluding twelve field and staff officers, nine non-commissioned of- 
ficers, seven engineers and four hundred and eighty-eight rank and 
file were on board. They were —e- by the Rev. Dr. 
Weston, Bishop-elect of the diocese of ‘'exas, who consented to 
act on the occasion as regimental chaplain. 

An unpleasant but transitory fall of rain and a thick fog arose 
a few hours after the vessel's sailing, and initiated the venturesome 
landsmen into some of the discomforts of the deep; but fine weather 
fortunately ensued after an interval of dull and threatening clouds, 
and a gorgeous rainbow spanned the heavens by way of omen of 
pleasure for the trip. 

So large a body of men as were assembled on board the Ericsson 
could not easily be provided with accommodations of the most com- 
fortable character, and accordingly but half the regiment could en- 
joy the use of berths and state-rooms, the remainder being provided 
with shakedowns in the shape of mattresses upon deck and in the 
saloon. This little hardship was endured with exemplary fortitude 
by the members of the regiment. Military usages were not, mean- 
while, neglected, and a guard of twenty-four men, under Lieutenant 
Wickstead, was detailed for night duty, being three from each of 
the eight companies, who were on duty from eight P M. until seven 
A. M., when they were relieved by another detachment. 

Seven o’clock, however, was not allowed to arrive while the regi- 
ment was asleep. ‘The reveillé sounded at half-past four, and the 
morning of the Fourth of July was greeted with activity and ani- 
mation on the decks of the Ericsson. The sun rose gloriously, the 
sky was almost cloudless, and the sea was smooth enough to be 
ealled calm by any but the most inveterate landsmen. Its regular 
swell and subsidence, however, combined with the odors and racking 
of the vessel, were sufficient to induce those unpleasant stomachic 
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GQYMNASTIC EXERCISES OF TI[E SEVENTH BEGIMENT ON BOARD THE BRICSSON, DURING TUE VOYAGE TO RICHMOND, JULY, 1858. 


feelings which are too 
well known to need 
description, and which 
more than any other 
indisposition, produce 
the most ludicrous help- 
lessness in the sufferer. 
Before the sun was well 
out of the eastern 
waters, the sacrifices to 
Neptune had _ com- 
menced. The bulwarks 
were lined with military 
sufferers, whose pallid 
countenances, facial 
contortions and piti- 
able exclamations pro- 
voked the laughter and 
the mischievous pro- 
pensities of their 
robuster and unsym- 
athetic comrades. 

uch of the members 
of the regiment, mean- 
while (and their num- 
bers were not few), as 
resisted the subtle in- 
fluences of the ocean 
were called to breakfast 
in military order, 
taking their “grub” 
in divisions, as there 
were not accommoda- 
tions for all at once; 
and after breakfast the 
sick bay became again 
the centre of attrac- 
tion. The unfortunate 
and groaning ‘indivi- 
duals who were lying 
in unstudied attitudes 
upon the deck were sur- 
rounded by their com- 
rades, who, under the 
direction of the regi- 
mental surgeon, rubbed 
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GOLD MEDAL PRESENTED TO CAPT. ALEX. 
SHALER, BY THE 2p COMPANY, SEVENTH 
REGIMENT. 
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MOCK OCOURT-MARTIAL HELD BY THE MEMBERS OF THE SEVENTH REGIMENT ON BOARD THE ERICSSON, WHILE AGROUND IN THE RIVER POTOMAC. 
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their faces with ice, and not afew harmless jokes were perpetrated by 
Others of the regiment busied themselves in the 
of their arms and accoutrements, until, at 10 A.m., those 
duty were mustered at company quarters for inspection. 


way of frolic. 
—s 
capable o 
At half-past ten the ship’s bell was tolled for divine ser- 

vice, when such of the regiment as chose to do so assem- 

f bled in the after-cabin, where an admirable sermon was 

] reached by the Rev. Mr. Weston. His text was chosen 
} om St. Matthew, chap. xxv., 13: ‘‘ Watch, therefore, 
for ye know neither the day nor the hour when the 
Son of Man cometh.’”? Upon these solemn words an ad- 
mirable and impressive discourse was founded, and its 
appropriateness to the occasion was seen in the attentive- 
ness with which it was listened to by the members of the 
regiment. The reverend gentleman’s pulpit was impro- 

f vised for the occasion from a drumhead (which will pro- 
bably be henceforth known in the regiment as the ** drum 
ecclesiastic’’), and the absence of an organ was atoned for 
by the fine military band and the voices of the men. 


At noon the religious services of the day were brought 
to a close, and the celebration of the Fourth of July com- 
menced in a manner suited to the sacred character of the 
day. As the sun indicated the hour of noon it was “‘ made 
so” by a national salute of thirty-three guns, shortly 
after which the drumbeat again called the regiment to 
quarters for dinner. The weather, meanwhile, remained 
fine, although the sun’s rays were oppressive ; but awnings 
stretched over the decks served as a protection from the 
heat. During the afternoon the Ericsson encountered the 
steamers Roanoke and Joseph Whitney, bound for Bos- 
ton and New York, by the latter of which she was hand- 
somely saluted. At six p.m. the drums again beat to 
quarters, when the Declaration of Independence was 
read by Mr. Weston, the “Star Spangled Banner” per- 
formed by the band, and cheers indulged in by the men. 
~ this time the vessel was rapidly approaching the mouth 
of the James river, and the sea-sick soldiers began to 
recover their fortitude as the vessei once more floated 
in still water. Sunset—a magnificent sight—was greeted 
by the guns of the Ericsson; but vy the time Old Point 
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CARRYING THE REMAINS Of MONROE TO THE HEARSE AT RICHMOND, JULY 5, 1858. 


salute. 
As the vessel slowly made her way up the winding river the men 
turned in for the purpose of obtaining some rest, and about half- 
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ENTRANCE TO HOLYWOOD CEMETERY, RICHMOND, VA., THE DEPOSITORY 
MONROE'S REMAINS. 


Comfort and Fort Monroe were reached, it was too late “for a 








past ten o’clock the steamship Jamestown, with the remains of 


Monroe on board, overtook and passed the Ericsson. 


The pilot on 


board the latter vessel was not competent to the charge of so large 
a vessel in the shallow and intricate navigation of the James river, 
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\. « DEPOSITING THE CASKET CONTAINING MONROR’S REMAINS IN THE COFFIN AT HOLYWOOD CEMETERY, RICHMOND. 


and Capt. Lowber followed for a time in the wake of 
the Jamestown ; but as that vessel could not conveniently 
retard her speed, the Ericsson was left to herown devices. 
She continued her course, therefore, alone, and grounded 
comfortably, at three o’clock, on Goose Flats, about 
forty miles below City Point. The men were mustered 
in anticipation of the arrival of the Glen Cove, the steamer 
pees to bring them to the city, which was descried at 
a little before four o’clock, and which =f paddled 
alongside and made fast to the Ericsson. She had en board 
the Virginian Committee of Reception, Col. Geo. W. 
Mountfort, Chairman, and so soon as as the gangway was 
arranged the usual courtesies were exchanged between 
the Committee and the commanders of the Seventh. By 
six o’clock the regiment was transferred on the 
Glen Cove, which cast off from the Ericsson, with three 
cheers for Capt. Lowber, and headed for City Point and 
Richmond. An excellent breakfast awaited the regiment 
on board the Glen Cove. 


“Franky,” the Pilot. 
As the steamer slowly made her way up the tortuous 


river, the regiment amused itself in various ways. Here 
a squad might be seen in pleasant conversation with the 
Virginian Committee; there a company was at 


the Southern scenery of the river banks; on another side 
a few men — be seen endeavoring to “‘get up” the 
rest which they had lost at sea, and around the wheel-house 
were assembled a curious and laughing group. engaged in 
ee of the Bn “ Franky.” This man, a 
slave of the captain of the Glen Cove, has for twenty years 
been a pilot in the river, and is esteemed the most skilful 
of all employed in this manner. He was unanimously 
adopted as *‘ our own pilot” by the regiment. 
Arrival at Richmond. 


At about ten o’clock the Glen Cove reached her dock at 
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Richmond, where the Jamestown had pregeded} 
hour, and where the military, civie authorit 
already in waiting to receive the remainsand 
square fronting was formed by the R 
rear of whom an immensé crowd was. \ 
propitious, and a slight breéz® gaye coolne 
clouds came up over the asthe troops werd. 

ower of ch, however; did. not. 


bringing on a rain, W 


yg he wR ha. guckt 
e Richmond troops were drawn up in line with their backs to 
the boat, and the Seventh Regiment, as it landed, took up its 
sition in front. The Armory Band of Richmond continued play: 
ing while the troops were taking up their position, and when all was, 
ready the hearse was driven up to the Jamestown, whence the coffin 
was brought out upon the shoulders of six of her cfew, while the’ 
escort of twenty men of the Seventh Regiment were formed in line 
on each side of the gangway, and presented arms as the coffin passed. 
As the coffin was placed om the hearse arms were presented by the 
troops, flags were lowered and a solemn salute rolled from the 
regimental drums, ‘Ihe rain had nearly ceased by the time these 
arrangements were complete, and the procession commenced its 
march under a sultry sky. 
Mayor Mayo of Richmond, Chief-Marshal Dimmock, in carriages. 
Henrico Dragoons, Captain Davig, thirty men. 
The Young Guard Battalion, with reversed arma, seventy-five men. 
Colonel J. i. Richardson and Staff. 
The Armory Band, playing a dirge. © 
Virginia Rifles, Captain Ly brook, fifty-three men. 
Rock. Riege Rifles, Captain Clopton. 
Montgomery Guards, Captain Moore fifty-three men. 
National Guard of Ri d, Captain Johast 
Junior Blues, tain Bosseian, thirty-five men. 
State Guard, Captain Gay, sixty men. 
Colonel Nugent of First ent Virginia Militia and Staff. 
The Seventh Regiment ‘New. York te Militia, umder command of Colonel; 
Duryea, fourteen abreast-and ten deep, with reverse i arms, and preceded 
by Noll’s National Guard Band. 
The Hearse, : 
drawn by six 
white horses, led 
by as many 
negroes 
dressed in 
white, with 
white 
lames in 
their hats, 
Committee of Arrangement of the New York Common Council in carriages. 
Delegation of Virginians resident in New York, in carriages. 
Governor Wise and Aids. ‘ 
The attendant concourse was immense, and the windows of eve t 
street through which the procession passed were crowded wit 


a od 








Pallbearers Pallbearers. 


spectators, while many of the buildings on the route were draped in|’ 


mourning. 
The Cemetery. 

The march to the cemetery was exceedingly fatiguing, owing to 
the heat of the weather and the distance (two miles and a half) to 
be traversed. A few of the Seventh regiment, not yet quite re- 
covered from the effects of a sea voyagt? and of much fatigue, were 
compelled to fall out, but the ranks were kept, on the whole, re- 
markably well ‘ 

The carriages halted on arriving at the cemetery, and their occu- 

ants.alighted, in order that all might enter on foot. Holywood 
Conpieny was formerly a private burying-ground, but is row con- 
verted into a place of public interment. Its gate is surmounted by 
the inscription, ‘‘ Holywood Cemetery—the Pantheon of Departed 
Worth—the future Mekha of the Old Dominion.” The funeral 
procession gradually wound its way up the shady paths of this 
pleasant resting-place, to the grave, which is situate at the summit 
of an eminence, and shaded by two stately oak trees. Near the 
opening a stand was crected for the use of the committee and the 
accompanying dignitaries. The Seventh regiment, as it marched 
up, formed a hollow square about the grave, the remainder of the 
procession taking up positions on the outside. 

The casket enclosing the remains was hereupon lifted from the} 
hearse, and carefully deposited in a plain wooden coffin, after which 
the lid was screwed down, and a brief address delivered by Gov. 
Wise, of Virginia. His remarks were condensed and appropriate, : 
and were followed by a prayer from the Rev. Mr. Read, a clergy-' 
man of Petersburg, at the conclusion of which the coffin was gently 
lowered into the grave, the troops meanwhile resting on their arms. 

At the conclusion of the ceremonies the column was again forn.ed, 
the. carriages reoccupied at the gate of the cemetery, and the march 
towards the city commenced. At Capitol square the troops were 
dismissed, and the obsequies of Monroe were over. 

It must be with a feeling of satisfaction that every patriotic Vir- 

inian contemplates the restoration of the dust of the venerated 
Pocsilent to its native soil, and the pleasure of the occasion if én-' 
haneed by the free participation in the ceremonies and sympathy in 
the feeling by the citizens of New York. Such friendly intercourse 
ag that which was the result of the Seventh regiment's visit to Vir- 
ginia cannot but have the best effect in maintaining and creating a 
cordial feeling of good-will between the ancient sister States. 

Our next number will contain furtber sketches illustrative of the 
entertainment. of the Seventh Regiment in the South, their visit to 
Washington, review by the President of the United States. 

The Mock Trial. 

The Ericsson, as is well known, was most perseveringly and skil- 
fully run aground in divers places by the different pilots te whose 
care she was necessarily entrusted, and on Thursday, July 8th, as 







she was steamitig up the Potomac, she. bumped upon a shoal from 
which no exertic eet for hex extrication. If was proposed to\ 
try the -martial, a proposition which Was accepted with 
univ , and acourt ona hae 





‘Halsted, a great favorite among his friends and comrades, 
and distinguished no mg the jee of his humor than by the 
seriousness with which he explodes.a witticism,. was constituted 
Judge, and the.criminal being arraigned by proxys Mayor Mayo, of 
Richmond, @ red for the prosecution, and Messrs. Charles Bab- 
cock and F. W. King for the defence. A jury waé empannelled and 
witnesses called, and the proceedings terminated in a verdict of 
guilty, with recommendation to mercy, whereupon one of the pri- 
vates waa sénitenved im-lieu ofthe convicted pilot. The sentence 
was that, as he had no coat, he should wait until. 4 subscription was 
raised for the purpose of procuring one, In consequence of the 
delays of the law he‘is waiting still. Judge Halsted’s charge was 
most luminous, and his vity on the judicial bench was greatly 
hei, ed by the addition “to his robes of a coat turned inside out, 
and a latge pair of eye-glassés upon his nose. 


ediately ea Private 


‘ The Gym» astic Exercises. 

During the yoyage the regiment frequently practised gymnastics, 
and had not been Sea when they commenced the exercise. 
The facileprinceps o A Se undertakings was private Ratz, a Ger- 
man, Whose pre-eminence .as.a gymmast is acknowledged in New 
York. The rods connecting'the paddle-boxes formed an excellent 
basis for all descriptions of turnerei, and the shrouds and riggin 
were also called into requisition. Mr. Ratzalso undertook a critica 
examination of the interior of the ventilators, but his bodily pro- 
portions did not admit of a complete entrance. 








GOLD MEDAL PRESENTED TO CAPT. SHALER, 
SEVENTH REGIMENT. 
A MAGNIFICENT was presented on the 3d July, just before 
the sailing of the National Guard for Richmond, by the Second 
Company of that regiment, te Capt. Shaler. The medal -was de- 
signed by Mr. Wilson, a member of the company, and cost three 
hundred dollars. The miedal presents upon its obverse a pevsoni- 
fication of War, the lowet part of the circumference being draped 
with foliage in green @#amel, and the upper decorated with ban- 
ners and an eagle, also. en led-with’ the motto Excelsior” 
in gold upon blue.’ Ray# of: gold;*spreading fan-like;-form a 
background for the and are connected witha cross resem- 
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te AMERICAN MUSEUM.—An entirely original 
oral: fin 


"' Every Ev 
noons at 3 0’ 


f the GRAND or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
hopy Family &o sae ‘ 
Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 


QOD’S BUELDINGS, 561 awp 663 BROADWAY, NEAR 





‘ PRmw TREE. 
Propel: 233): UALR ree seeeeeessHeonty Wood. 
The ETHIOPIAN COMEDIANS IN THE WORLD | 
. BUDWORTH, FOX and bebe ~ neil 
Stage Manager... 0.1... 6... lee eeeceeeeeees pee cee Syly ; 
THEE: oTabidtanienss vives odcddscetoeecccsns . L. M. Winans. 


Tickets 26 cents, to all parts of the house. Doors open at 6; to commence at 
7% o’clock precisely. 





AUT, A’ Gi GARDEN. 
On Fourteenth street and Sixth avenue. 
This Extensive and Magnificent Santen. IS NOW OPEN to Visitors Day and 


ening. 
GRAND CONCERTS, PROMENADE D’ETE, 
‘Will be given on every 
, TUESDAY AND SATURDAY EVENING. 
The Orchestra will be under the experienced Direction of the celebrated 
Composer and Conductor, 
MR. THOMAS BAKER, 
Formerly Leader of Jullien’s renowned Band and Conductor at Laura Keene’s 
Theatre and Niblo’s Garden. 
The Charge of Admission on Concert Nights will be 25. cents, Refreshments 
not included; but on other Nights, 15 cents will be charged at the Gates, 
for which Tickets will be given, receemable in Refreshments. Family Season 


Tickets, $10. 
THE ICE CREAMS. AND. ICES, 
Made from the original Recipe of Mr. Contoit’s celebrated Cream, will be com- 
Of the purest madentale, the Milk and Cream being procured direct from 
Farmers, who have contracted to supply the demand. 

Every attaché to this Garden will ore his specific duties to fulfil, and visit- 
ors will oblige the Proprietors if they will repert any dereliction 
on the part of Cashiers, Clerks, Guards, Heads of Departments, Waiters, &c. 

pages, Sr Mie YA tes | ay DE FOREST & TISDALE, Proprietors. 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, JULY %, 1858. 
Our Exposure of the Swill Milk Trade. 


Tue scrubby mountain has ‘been in labor, and has produced a 
contemptible mouse. In other words, the majority report of 
the Swill Milk Committee appointed by Mayor Tiemann has 
been adopted by the Board of Health. That august body, after 
mature deliberation, swallowed the interested arguments and 
false deductions of those lying Aldermen—swallowed the report, 
the cow stables, diseased cows, dirt and all, the City Inspector’s: 
complaint against them (the stables, not the Aldermen), as a 
nuisance, and gulped down the damning affidavit against, the’ 
purity of Mike Tuomey, without a shudder, much less an in- 
quiry. These great-gulleted Aldermen would swallow the 
devil himself if his coat was marked spoils, 
Before we enier inta,a review of the proceedings of the meet- 
ing-stowltich this majority report was passed, we will say a few 
words about the conduct of Mesers. Reed and Tuomey upon 
that oceasion. After’ Tuomey’s conduct at the obsequiés of Pre- 
sident Monroe, where he hunted in a very excited state after the 
Tri+une’s reporter, threatening if he found him “to throw him 
overboard, God dani: him’”—we; thought that Aldermanic 
blackguardism could go no farther. But we are. compelled to re+ 
tract our.opinion in. favor of, Alderman E, Harzison Reed. - In 
‘all that constitutes, the ecurriléps .blackgnatd and mouthy pol-: 
troon. hie i Tuamey’s superigz, At the. meeting alluded to, 
after indulging in:p tirade: of ‘the most’ reckless. abuse and ;the 
most scandalous ‘libels/arpon Mitt, Leslie's, private character uid 
family, he wound up, after first having ascertained that Mr. 
Leslie was not there, with this magnificent bombast for bunkum : 
“If it were not for the dignity due to himself and family, he 
would feel no compunction in taking a raw hide and cutting him 
(Leslie) to within an inch of his life.” Patient and much-en- 
during man as Mr. Leslie is, we are glad that he was not within 
hearing of that cowardly and wretched maligner, for had he 
been, we fear that the hawk’s bill which ornaments his Alder- 
manic face would certainly have been rubbed, thumb-and-finger- 
wise, to a very ‘fine point” indeed. In good truth, the chas- 
tisement of such men as Mike Tuomey and Reed would be as 
offensive as kicking a manure heap. 
Debate on the Minority Report. 

Ald. OwENs moved that the minority report be substituted as 
an amendment to the majority report, of which the adoption had 
been moved by Councilman Frazer. 

Ald. Tucker hoped that the substitution would not be made 
in view of all the charges preferred against the committee. He 


maintained that they had faith‘ully dis¢harged:their duty, asserting 
that he had gone into the business hoping, to gét-evidenoe-by which 








report adopted the business might still be contifiued out of town. He 
went on to comment on the*fhedical testimony, assérting that not a 
single case of distinct sie¢kitiéss.from the use of swill milk had been 
established. He did not,eare for the views of the press, nor for the 
mercenary agitation of a stranger in our midst, a 

Ald. TuoMEY was grieved to see Mr. Owens in’ fayor of ' the 
minority report. Mr.-Euomey was also surprised that ‘Ald. Owens 
should have alluded to. swill milk while in conversation. with 
Governor Wise, at Richmond, but be was called to the question by 
Mayor Tiemann.,.Ald. ‘Tuomey : considered that he was in order 
in ‘talking ef this English yagabond.” The Mayor thought 
otherwise. Ald.;Tuomey then wished to state his ‘epinions. of 
the cause that had induced the agitation inthis affair. He considered 
it a pretext forthe levying of black mail. Again Mr. Tuomey was 
called to order, but he pr.ceed to launch out into some balf intelli- 
gible remarks about a house and lot which somebody had told him 
somebody else wished to sell, and thence proceeded to impugn: the 
sminority report by asserting that Councilman Haswell had only ‘sat 
with the committee for half an hour. He could not, in conclusion, 
believe that the milk was deleterious. 

Mr. Hasw sty, stated that he had sat with the committee on no less 
than three occasions, instead of the half hour stated in Alderman 

ey’s remarks. a 

Ald. Reed followed: im) @ long defence. of the majority report, 
and asserted that he. would-hever have'joined the committee had not 
his experienced and ‘verierablé friend, :Ald. Tucker, been placed 
upon it. 

Ald. Reed’s remarks wére followed by a brief statement from 
Ald. -QwEns, who said that, not dgtbting the honesty of the 
majority report, he should yet support the minority as best adapted 
to the suppression of swill milk. 





bling that of thw: ion of Honor, in thi¢ centre of which 
the figure 2 arg: On the reverse is the instription, “Pre- 
sented by the National Guard, Seventh Regiment New 


York State Militia, to their commandant, Alexander Shaler, as 
an evidence of their appreciation of his invaluable services as an | 


Councilman Brapy also supported the minority report, and argued 
that the unhealthiness of swill milk and beef was fully established. 
He could not understand how cows confined in the well-known 


officer, and of the high estimation in which they hold him as a! manner of these stables could secrete healthy mifk: 
+ 


man. New York, June, 1858."’ 


| Alds rane said that the question 


the swill stables might be abolished; but even were the minority: 


not between the Com- 






| s didiasat ap el peneges Scaling in wil 
I. Ney an am it that all persons in swi 

milk should have that cadet their wagons. 

. Ald. Tucksn said that only the Common Cou: id pass such 
are Dats cate) : <5 

R Id. p defended swill milk, denowti¢ing milk adulterated with 
chalk, salt, burnt sugar, saleratus, &c,, ‘was severe upon the 
sour, stale character of the milk brought, from a distance. It was 
this kind of milk that was fatal to children by causing diarrhea. 
This country milk was not near so good as milk(?) He knew 


a man who considered swill far the and used it in his family (?) 
He ridiculed Ald. Starr’s resolution by ing that the vendors 
of adulterations should be required to exhibit the materials they use. 
He cited the experience of swill milk in his family as very satisfac- 
tory, and, lauded. swill milk as an Bie ge rueniag article (!!) 
fecgle were alarmed at the name “ swill.” ‘This was the horror. 
‘Swill was only ground corn mixed with water, and instead of swill 
milk, it should be said milk from cort-fed, cows. He held that 
country milk was as filthy as swill milk(!) Bread was sometimes 
filthy,. These disgusting — had ruined the business of many 
men, and were thus persecution. ; Wa : 

Councilman Brapy thought it strange that the pe and 
“employés of these stables, represented as so clean and sweet, should 
have refused Mr. Leslie admittance, and have endeavored to intimi- 
date him and his artists with firearms. © } 

[he question of the amendment béing taken, it was lost by a 
ne ey of six. : if : 

e Mayon, on being zalled up'to vote upon Ald. Owens’ motion 
for submitting the minori ort, said he would vote for the 
minority because he believed sound milk could rot come from un- 
sound cows; because he believed cows could not be healthy when 
unnaturally confined ; and because the swill milkmen sailed under 
false colors, painting on their ons the names of Orange and 
Duchess counties, woes in reality they come from swill stables. 

The vote resulted—yeas, 9; nays, 18. 
Fa final motion, the majority report was adopted by a vote of 
to ll. 


It will thus be seen that the majority report was carried by a 
small majority of the Board of Health, nearly one-third of their 
number being absent. Mayor Tiemann spoke strongly upon the 
subject, and entirely favored the minority report, Weare willing 
to believe him honest in his intentions, butwe. shall, always be- 
lieve that New-York owes the continuance and official patronage 
of the swill cow stable nuisance solely to the.committee he ap- 
pointed. The vote shows that there were at Jeast eleven honest 
clear-sighted men in the Board of Healthy and it argues butlitt 
observation on the part of the Mayor, that he selected probany 
the only men who would unblushingly advocate a proved and 
disgusting nuisance, and openly become its advocates, even while 
sitting as judges of the inquiry. We have, unfortunately, daily 
instances of gross official corruption, but so flagrant and infamous 
a case as the whole course of this swill milk investigation: ex- 
hibits has never before been witnessed in New York. How was 
it that Mayor Tiemann did not demand an explanation from Al- 
derman Mike Tuomey, respecting the affidavit which so pointedly 
impeached his honesty, and compromised so seriously the dignity 
and integrity of the Board of Health—we will not say Board of 
Aldermen, for dignity and integrity are almost obsolete terms in 
that body—why, we say, was an explanation not asked for? We 
Fubjoin the affidavit, which should, alone, have been sufficient to 
discredit the entire majority report : 

Asfdaqyvit respecting Alderman Tuomey’s Visit to Bradish 
, Jobuson, Owner of the Cow Stables, Sixteenth Street. 

f, —— , saw Michael Tuomey, Alderman of the Sixth 
District, on Tuesday, the 26th of May, 1858, at about four o’clock in 
the afternoon in a carriage with another man in the Fifth avenue. 
He got out of the carriage several tines and made inquiries at 
seyeral residences, but failed to discover the person he wanted. He 
next drove to the express office under the. St. Germain Hotel, where 
he procured a directory, and after looking at it, drove again to the 
Fifth avenue to the house of a Mr. Johnson, but found that he had 

rot fidld of the wrong man. Here, however, he got the information 

Wanted, and drove direct to the palace of Bradish Johnson, of 
-swill milk rece | Mr. Bradish Johnson was not at home at this 
‘tiie, but Michael Tuomey stood a long time talking to the colored 
ra after which he drove back to his ram shop in Grand street. 





)2At seven o’clock on the evening of the same day, Michael Tuomey 
id for Bradish Johnson’s house in the Fifth avenue, where he 
arrived at about twenty minutes past seven. He remained in the 
house until half past ten o’clock, and during that time Johnson’s 
carriage was sent out empty, with the driver and footman, and after 
being absent some time, returned empty, the supposition being that 
some one was sent for who either was not at home or would not 
come. 
City and County of New York, ss. 
, of said city, being duly sworn, doth depose and say 
that the foregoing statement by him subscribed is true. 




















Sworn before me, June 30, 1858, 
_Ronert M. Streseicn, Commissioner of Deeds. 

Why was the complaint of the City Inspector passed over with 
such supreme contempt? Was there nothing in the document of 
that public officer worthy of the consid ration of the Board of 
Health? How.infamous and disgraceful is the fact that the in- 
terested opinions of sugh a disreputable committee should cause 
the well-considered and) well-founded document of a public of- 
ficer to be passed over go contemp'uously and cavalierly! We 
subjoin the document, to,show our readers how the City Inspec- 
tor views the subject, and how entirely he supports the view we 
have taken of the matter; . 


Communication of the City Inspector to the Bougrd of Health, 
complaining against tne Stableq as being a Nuisance. 


City Inspector's DePantwent, 
New York, June 1, 1868, ; 
To the Mayor and Board of Health: q 

In conformity with the provisions of title 3, arti¢le’ Ij séction 1, 
subdivision 8, of an aet entitled “An Act relative te’ the-public 
health of the cityof New York,” passed April 10, 1850, the City 
Inspector would present‘to the Board of Health the cow stables, 
situated on blocks bounded by Sixteenth street and Fifteenth street 
(north and south), and Tenth and Eleventh, avenues (cast and 
west), and between Thirty-ninth and Thirty-eighth streets (north 
and south), and Tenth and Eleventh avenues (east and west), as 
constituting muisances deemed to be detrimental to the public 
health, as follows: 

First. That each of the above-mentioned establishments are so 
deemed, from’ the-€xtent and nature of the business carried on 
therein constituting a local nuisance. 

Second. That the keeping of cows in. large numbers within a 
small and elosely cotifined space; renders such cattle liable to fever 
and disease; and that the milk and meat of the same, if disposed 
of, by sale or otherwise, for consumption.as food, exerts an inju- 
rious éffect upon the public health. 

The foregoing complaint is presented, in order that ‘the subject 
matter embraced therein receive a just and thorough investi- 
gation, and that the sameé’may he legally acted upon by the Board 
of Health, in accordance with,the provisions of the act of the Le- 
gislature above mentioned. 

[ would respectfully ask that an early date may be fixed for the 
examination of this complaint; of which meeting I would further 
ask, thageiniely fiotice may be given to me, so that the persons in- 
Stekested may be noticed, to show cause, as mentioned in said act, 
the subdivision indicated reading as follows : 
| “3, It shall be the duty ot the City Inspector, on complaint being 
| made to him, or whenever he shall deem any business, trade, or 
profession carried on by any person or persons in the city of New 
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York, detrimental to the public health, to notify such person or 
rsons to show cause, before the Board of Health, at a time and 
lace to be specified in such notice, why the same should not be 
F econtinned or removed, which notice shall be a notice of not less 
than three days (except in case of epidemic or pestilence, the 
Board of Health may, by general order, direct a shorter time, not 
less than twenty-four hours), and may be served by leaving the 
same at the place of business or residence of the parties to be affect- 
ed thereby. Cause may be shown by affidavit, and the order of the 
Board of Health shall be final and conclusive thereon.” 
Respectfully submitted, 
EO. W. MORTON, City Inspector. 

This document has met with no attention ; it has been swamped 
in the abominable and preposterous farce called the ‘‘ Swill Milk 
Investigation, or the Cow Stable Advocates,” arranged and acted 
by those villainous comedians and abominable public merry- 
andrews, Tuomey, Tucker and Reed. Why does not the public 
rise in protestation against such barefaced rascality? Why is not 
the force of public opinion brought to the support of a public of- 
ficer who endeavors (O rare endeavor!) to do his duty to the 
people? Inspector Morton has done his best, and his endeavors 
have been entirely frustrated. We advise you, Mr. Morton, as a 
friend, to sit in your office quietly, and smoke your cigar in peace, 
and if there is any nuisance that should be abated, let it abate or 
go to “‘ thunder” just as it may, for the public will nether thank 
you for nor support you in the pursuit of your duty. 

The swill milk question is settled for the present, so far as the 
authorities are concerned; but we state here distinctly, that we 
will not let it die out. We shall agitate it publicly and privately, 
until we compel a law to be pa:sed that shall protect the city 
from the traffic of this poisonous filthh We have driven the 
wedge in, we have broken up nine-tenths of the swill milk 
vendors, and we will be on their track to see if the licence given 
to them by the Board of Health to sell swill poison is taken ad- 
vantage of, and if such is the case we shall make the public ac- 
quainted with the facts. 

Mr. Leslie commenced this movement with the determination 
to carry it through. From the first step until the present mo- 
ment he has fought the battle unassisted. He has been the one 
man against a host; he has nevycr for one moment faltered; he 
has borne unmurmuringly the heavy cost of the investigation ; 
he has sunk thousands of dollars to bring the villainy home to 
the evil-doers. In this he has succeeded ; and if he has failed in 
the Board of Health, or the Common Council, which is the same 
thing—the stronghold of every species of vile corruption—the 
evidenge which he has collected will in all probability render his 
next move triumphant, where local influence and moneyed in- 
terest will yield less power. 

Swill milk Alderman Reed has commenced a suit of libel 
against Mr. Leslie—who has been with his family at Long Branch 
since the 3d of July, and is still there—basing his claims for 
damages upon a comic illustration in our last issue. This is a 
small matter; but we shall hold this man Reed to a much more 
serious account—an account which will require all his white- 
washing talents to sustain or evade. We have not done with 
this infamous majority yet; they mey writhe and squirm, and 
parade a braggart courage and a bunkum mouthing; but as we 
have held them up to the scorn and contumely of the commu- 
nity, we shall perpetuate their infamy until they become a com- 
mon by-word of public reproach. 








A Man Cannot Serve Two Masters. 

Tuere are two Bonners in the newspaperial world of New 
York. There is Bonner the great, who conducts his Ledger so 
well that the only record he need ever see is “ profits.’”’” There 
is Bonner the little, who divides up his slender intellect between 
the New York Herald and Harger’s Weekly—thus investing the 
half of a little in each, and realising a profit to each correspond- 
ing with the investment. His chief point of distinction is his 
facility for blundering. This facility amounts to a positive 
talent, and we will do him the justice to say that he exercises it 
chiefly for the benefit of the Harpers. In the Hera/d, the 
mighty egis of J. G. B., editor and proprietor, covers him and 
his blunders up completely; but in Harper’s, having full, un- 
limited sway, he perfectly revels in the luxury of facile blun- 
dering. We do not propose following him inv his eccentric 
course, and naming his blunders one by one; but we append a 
delicate notice of a recentcase which appeared in a Philadel- 
phia paper. 

It was generally believed that Bennett was largely interested 
in the Harpers’ concern—that he had joined their church, and 
was a limited communicant; but such is not the case—he 
merely lends them Bonner upon condition that they would put 
his picture in, and throw the mythical indorsement of their im- 
maculate name over his moral, physical, mental and business 
qualities. This condition has been fulfilled; the material for the 
life and the estimate of character having been duly prepared in 
the Herald office, and the fancy sketch the Lord knows where, 
and Bonner is secured to the Harpers, with full permission to 
confine his blundering facilities exclusively to their service, for 
the delectation of their readers and the amusement of those who 
watch his little mistakes and enjoy the joke. 

We subjoin the friendly but just notice from the Evening 
Journal of July 1: 


It must be admitted, we ‘think, that the most shuffling and 
stupid of all newspapers is Harper’s Weekly. With all its advan- 
tages of position and capital, it is difficult to understand how it can 
be so habitually and earnestly ridiculous in its dealings with the 
public. It is really curious to note the blunders an boobyisms 
which Harper’s Weekly is for ever perpetrating. Here, in this 
week’s number, is a pageful of nonsense about “ ndependence Hall 
Philadelphia.” The reader’s attention is attacted by an e raving 
which a to give a view of that dear room, but which gives, in 
fact, a likeness of the building (a modern one) at the corner of Sixth 
and Chestnut streets; occupied by the Recciver of Taxes! The 
“‘remarks” accompanying this illustration are perfectly breath- 
taking in the’r ‘ignorance and impudence. We submit them here- 
with : 

‘*‘ Below, the reader will find an engraving of the famous building 
known as Independence Hall, Philadelphia. It is now used for a 
variety of legal and other vile uses. It stands nearly inthe centre 
of the great city of Philadelphia, with buildings suriounding it on 
all sides. People pass it every day with no more emotion than if it 
were a common lager beer saloon—as Penn’s house is. Lawyers 
gabole in its courts and on its steps, and occasionally people are 

eeced within sight of its walls. On the broad pavement in front a 
large section of the business public of Philadelphia méet daily; but 
whether a tithe of them are aware of the history of the spot it were 
difficult to say. Residents of Castellamare sleep soundly while 
Vesuvius is in eruption ; our Philadelphia neighbors are too familiar 
wi-h Independence Hall to pay it due respect. It was, however, in 
this building that the Republic of the United States was born.” ” 


O! Bonner, Bonner! you are too hard upon the Harpers! 


Who gets all the Money? 
Wes bave involuntarily asked this question on several occasions 
lately. The Charity Ball at the Crystal Palace puzzled us greatly, 
and we were quite unable to get any light upon the subject until 
recently. Now, we fancy, we have got an inkling of where the 
money went and who got it—but of this more anon. 

Our present inquiry refers to the Grand Festival which took 
place at Jones's Woodsome two weeks since, the motive of which 
was stated to be charity. There was a grand concert given on a 
Sunday evening at the Academy of Music, which was rather a 
failure, only some $500 or $600 having been taken at the doors. 
However, as there were no rent and no performers to pay, with 
ordinary economy there should have been some profit even from 
that small sum. 

The next day there was a grand concert and pic-nic in Jones's 
Wood. The gardens were thronged from morning until night. 
It was calculated that nearly 50,000 people were present during the 
day. The charge for admission was twenty-five cents. It must 
be borne in mind that the performers’ services were gratuitous. 
Mr. Helmsmuller, the secretary, told us that the proprietor of the 
garden paid $1,000 for the privilege of having the pic-nic on his 
grounds, and the steamboat captain paid $300 for the privilege 
of carrying passengers. We were in the committee-room on the 
grounds at about four o’clock p.m., and some member of the com- 
mittee, who was counting money, said aloud that up to that time— 
four p.m. — they had received money for 32,000 admissions. 
After that hour it may be fairly estimated that 10,000 additional 
tickets were sold, or at least that number of twenty-five cents 
received. Adding these sums together we find the following 
result : 

Receipts at the Academy - ~ - $550 
32,000 tickets at twenty-five cents, up tofour P.m. 8,000 





From the proprietor of the hotel - - - 1,000 
From captain of steamboat - - - 3800 
10,000 tickets after four Pp M. - - - 2,600 

$12,350 


Here we have the receipts in round numbers amounting to 
nearly twelve thousand five hundred dollars. Now the expenses 
consisted of advertising, putting up platforms, carrying instru- 
ments and horses for the marshals to ride upon. We will make 
the liberal allowance of $4,000 for these expenses, and the net 
profits should figure up over $8,000! Quite a respectable sum 
for whichever charity receives it! But, alas! wesee by an item 
in the daily papers that the profits scarcely reached $2,000! 
What is the course of this great discrepancy? We are justified 
in believing what was told us officially, and in this spirit of 
belief we simply ask for information. “ Where has all the 
money gone?’ Who gets all the money? 








Death of John Lafarge. 

Tue death of a gentleman occupying so prominent a position in 
our city demands somewhat more than a passing notice, for it is 
such men as John Lafarge who give character to our business 
relations, build palaces in our midst, and impress upon the world 
the wealth, intelligence and enterprise of the citizens of New 
York city. Mr. Lafarge was a native of France, born in 1775. 
After a career of much vicissitude he finally settled in America, 
in 1817. In 1837 he came to New York, from which date his 
enterprises and successes have been identified with this city. 
He did much to beautify our city, and amassed a large fortune by 
a close attention to business. He was a strict business man, and 
prompt to assert his rights in every transaction; and as there is 
generally a losing side to every bargain, those who were not upon 
the winning side not unfrequently inveighed strongly against the 
successful man. 

Mr. Lafarge left a wife and nine children, fortunately, splen- 
didly provided for. His relations with his family were those of 
intense affection, and whatever they may gain will be insignifi- 
cant in comparison to the loss of such a father. 

Mr. Lafarge was the dispenser of large charities through the 
medium of his amiable wife, and hundreds have felt the influ- 
ence of that active benevolence which felt for others but shunned 
the light of day. The death of Mr. Lafarge was keenly felt by a 
large circle of old and warm friends. 








MUSIC. 


PROMENADE Concerts, ACADEMY oF Music.—The Academy 
of Music has been dressed up with admirable taste, the parquette floored over, 
and put altogether in the best possible form for the summer enjoyment and 
for the enjoyment of charming and spirit-stirring music. The weather was 
rather against the undertaking during the few first nights, but it has become 
more propitious, and we trust that the musical public will turn out in strength 
aud reward the enterprising mapager by crowding ‘the promenade ad quiet 
listening ; laces. The concerts, under the direction of Messrs. Anschutz and 
Musard, are of a very varied and delightful character—a happy mixture of 
the fine classical with the best dance music, and played in the most unexcep- 
tionable manner. 


Monster Fete At Jones’s Woop —Max Maretzek and Carl Anschutz have pro- 
jected a monster musical fete at Jones’s Wood, to last three days, beginning 
errly in the ensuing month. The music will be first-rate, as may be imagined 
when we think of the high reputation of the two directors, and all the ar- 
rangements will be on a grend scale. There will also be distributed a thou- 
sand dollars in prizes to such of the Turner Societies as may signify their in- 
tention to compete. It will bea real festival, and will undoubtedly attract 
tens of thousands of visitors. 

We hear nothing more of Barnum’s operatic scheme, but we understand 
that the celebrated Madame Gassier is secured for Maretzek, and that 
Strakosch will engage a French opera troupe and a ballet for Niblo’s. 








DRAMA. 


WALtAck’s THEATRE.—Mr. and Mrs. Florence centinue their 
Irish and Yankee performances, in which the lady has earned so much popu- 
larity. The cool weather has improved the audiences, but theatricals in the 
dog days are at a discount, even to see such lions asthe Florentine ones. Mrs. 
Florence is really very clever, and well deserves a visit. 


Woop’s Minsrrets.—Mr. Wood’s band is now without a rival, and continues 
to delight thousands with their fun, frolic and music. It is not easy to say 
whether Fox, Buckworth, White or Cawpbell sing better together or alone. 
They each have some peculiarity the others lack. The Trip up the Hudson is 
still a favorite piece. 

AMERICAN MusEUM.—The theatrical company has taken its usual holiday. 
The clever Sallie Partington retires to Saratoga, to air her hoops; the graceful 
Salome flies to Newport, to practice pirouctiing on the beach, and Mis Mes- 
tayer seeks the shades of Hoboken, to study new tragedies and sensation 
dramas. The curiosities, however, remain together, with the courteous Green- 
wood, the smiling Delapiere and the amiable Butler. As an agreeable change 
the managers-have engaged Wyman, the famous wizard, or, as Swilltail 


Tucker calls him, “‘Vyman the Vizard is the werry’? man for “werry hot 
veather !’’ 
We must not forget to mention that Mr. Roberts, the doorkeeper, has his 


benefit on the 21st. As he is one of those who unite the suaviter in modo with 
the fortiter tn re, we hope he will have the benefit he deserves, without any 
reference tc Shakespeare’s saying—every man would get a whipping if he got 
his deserts—which was somewhat impertinent in that overrdted man. We say 
let Roberts have a bumper. : 











NAVY. 


Tue following is an extract from a letter written on board 
United States steamer Fulton, dated ee 3: We arrived here 
morning from Havana, making the run from Moro Light in fifty-two 
We will coal ship in this port and leave about next Thursday, the 
Portsmouth, N.H., where we will refit entirely for the river Platte, in 
guay, South America, to settle the difficulty now pending between that 
and our own. The sloops-of-war Jamestown and Macedonian were cruising 
Havana when we left. 

The sloop-of-war Germantown, Com. Page, arrived at Hong Kong on the 234 
of April from Singapore. 

The steam-frigate Minnesota, Capt. Dupont, sailed from Shanghai for the 
Gulf of Pecheli on the 16th of April. 
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A STUMP-TAIL LYRIC. 
By Our Swill Cowboy. 
A very great man is Alderman Reed, 
A very remarkable man indeed, 
As old Tucker says, ‘‘ I never seed 
So great a man as Alderman Reed, 
fle’s a werry great man—he is indeed !”’ 


A valorous man is Alderman Reed 

And one of the stump-tailed, swill cow breed— 
He rushed to Judge Quackenbush, indeed 

And swore, if Leslie didn’t take heed, 

He’d make him, like Bradish Johnson, bleed |! 
Dan Tucker says, ‘‘ I never~seed 

So walorous a man as Alderman Reed !”’ 


A virtuous man is Alderman Reed— 

He does his best all the world to feed 

Upon swill cow beef, as all may read. 

Old Tucker says, “‘I never seed 

Such werry nice beef as the swill cow breed !’’ 


A learned man is Alderman Reed, 

Very fond of statisties—he is, indeed! 

But the V’s ani X’s with which rogues are fee’d 
Are the only statistics for Alderman Reed! 

As old Tucker says, ‘‘I never seed 

Such a werry statistical man as Reed |’ | 


A fine-looking man is Alderman Reed— 

He has a very fine beard—he has, indeed— 

And as fine a squint as an Alderman need. 

Old Tucker says, ‘I never seed 

Such a werry fine squinter as Alderman Reed !’’ 


A very fine butcher is Alderman Reed— 

He’s got a swill cowhide—he has, indeed— 

To cut Leslie up—he will, indeed— 

Into the smallest mincemeat, his babes to feed ! 
Old Tucker says, ‘‘ I never seed 

Such a waliant man as Alderman Reed |” 








A TRADE A FORTUNE. 


Ir parents would consider the welfare and happiness of their chil- 
dren, they would choose’ the virtuous mechanic, farmer or honest 
trader as companions and helpmates, instead of the rich, who, aside 
from their income, have no means of subsistence. 

How often does this question arise, and from, religious parents, 
too, in choosing companions and suitors for their daughters— 

“Is he rich?” If the daughter answers, “‘ Yes, he is rich, he is a 
gentleman neat in his dress and can live without work,” the parents 
are pleased. 

Not many years ago,a Polish lady, of plebeian birth but of ex- 
ceeding beauty and accomplishments, won the affections of a young 
nobleman, who, having her consent, solicited her from her father in 
marriage and was refused. We may easily imagine the astonish- 
ment of the nobleman. 

“ Am I not,” said he, “ of sufficient rank to aspire to your daugh- 
ter’s hand ?” 

“ You are, undoubtedly, of the best blood of Poland.” 

“ And my fortune and reputation, are they not——” 

“Your estate is magnificent and your conduct irreproachable.” 

“Then, having your daughter’s consent, how should I expecta 
refusal ?” 

“ This, sir,” the father replied, “ is my only child and her happiness 
is the chief concern of my life. All the possessions of fortune are 
precarious ; what fortune gives, at her caprice she takes away. 
I see no security for the independence and comfortable living of a 
wife but one ; in a word, I am resolved that no one shall be the hus- 
band of my daughter who is not at the same time master of a trade !” 

The nobleman bowed and retired silently. A year or two after, 
the father was sitting at the door and saw approaching the house 
wagons laden with baskets, and at the head of the cavalcade a per- 
son in the dress of a basket-maker. And who do you suppose it 
was? The former suitor of his daughter ; the nobleman had turned 
basket-maker. He was now master of a trade, and brought the 
wares made by his own hands for inspection, and a certificate from 
his employer in testimony of his skill. 

The condition being fulfilled, no further obstacle was opposed to 
the marriage. But the story is not yet done. The revolution came ; 
fortunes were plundered and lords were scattered as chaff before 
the four winds of heaven. Kings became beggars, some of them 
teachers ; and the noble Pole supported his wife and her father in 
the infirmities of age by his basket-making industry. 








Lapland Marriages.—In « letter of Lord Dufferin, who has recently 
published his “ Travels in High Latitudes,’’ we find the following : 

‘“‘ Every Laplander, however poor, has his dozen or two dozen deer, and the 
flocks of a Lapp Croesus amount sometimes to two thousand head. As soon as 
a young lady is born, after having been duly rolled in the snow, she is dowered 
by her father with a certain number of deer, which are immediately branded 
with her initials, and thenceforth kept apart as her special property. In pro- 
portion as they increase and multiply, does her chance improve of + 
good match. Lapp courtships are conducted pretty much in the same fashion 
as in other parts of the world. The aspirant, as soon as he discovers that he 
bas lost his heart, goes off in search of a friend and a bottle of brandy. The 
friend enters the tent, and opens simultaneously the brandy and his — 
while the lover remains outside, engaged in hewiog wood or some other men 
employment. If, after the brandy aod the proposal have been duly ae 
the eloquence of his friend prevails, he is himself called into the conclave, 
the young people are allowed to rub noses. The bride then accepts from her 





suitor a present of a reindeer tongue, and the ls are idered con- 
cluded. The marriage does not take place for two or three years afterwards, 
and during the interval the intended is obliged to labor in service of his 


father-in-law.’’ 





An Old Favorite.—The Detroit journals make honorable mention of 
Old Dog Joe, one of the mest useful members of the Eagle 2 Fire Company of 
Detroit, who departed this life some two months ago at the ripe age of twelve 
years, ten of which he had spent in the service of that fire company, and run- 
ning ‘* wid der macheene.’’ Owing to an accident, one of his legs was hurt 
and he therefore generally ran upon three legs, but no sooner did the fire bell 
sound than he ran on four, in the excitement of his public duties. He was 
buried with firemen’s honors, at the back of the engine-house, and a little 
monument has been erected to his memory. His birth and parentage were 
wrapped in the most impenetrable mystery; but as Burns says (a good name 
for a fire engine poet) : 

A dog’s a dog for a’ that ! 
He is succeeded by Tinker, his adopted son. 





Freedom from Consumption among Colilers.—Monsieur Fran- 
cois has recently brought this subject before the Belgian Academy of Medi- 
cine. Attached to a colliery, he has since 1818 observed that while the miners 
suffer from anemia, asthma, bronchorrbeea, affections of the head, carbon- 
aceous expectoration, and pulmonary emphysema, and die prematurely, the 
are remarkably free from consumption, although their relatives enjoy no suc 
exemption. He states that this observation has been confirmed by numerous 
colliery practitioners. M. Martens is disposed chie*y to attribute the imma- 
nity to the great degree of atmospheric pressure .ne miner is subjected to. 
The Academy has resolved to request the Government to obtain some exact 
statistical information on the subject. 
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THE PRISONS OF NAPLES. sovereign, is rotten to the very core. The lazzaroni and lower 
Ir is justly said, that the blackest stain upon the aspect of | orders are constantly stimulated to festivals, showy processions 
Europesn civilization is, beyond doubt, tne kingdom of Naples | and popular amusements, and thus an external calm is main- 
under its present ruler, and the abuse of Italian prisons by the | tained; yet, the national character of the Neapolitans is not cannot tell at what moment a second Masaniello may rise up to 
Austrian conquerors. Naples, more particulariy under its present ' unlike the climate—generally serene and quiet, but nevertheless ' overturn the whole fabric of his atrociously despotic government. 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [Juxx 24, 1868. 
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PRISONS IN NAPLES—CASTEL NUOVO. 


subject to sudden convulsions of earthquake and volcano. Al- 
though the King is surrounded by a complete system of spies 
and Swiss guards, political intriguers and tyrannous emissaries, he 
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MONROVIA, THE CAPITAL OF THE REPUBLIC OF LIBERIA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 


King Ferdinand is truly charged with gross abuse of power, 
breaches of faith, odious tyranny, and wanton cruelty to his sub- 
jects; but to every remonstrance he returns the cool reply, that 
he will govern his own country as best suits himself. And in 
spite of all this despotism he is superstitiously regular and exact in 
his religious duties. Every ceremonial of the Roman Catholic 
creed is observed with scrupulous strictness, and he is a pious 
and devoted son of the Church. In return for all this outward 
show, he is supported by Rome, and the Pope esteems him little 
less than a saint. 

The Neapolitan prisons are a dark feature in the history of 
papal aggression and kingly tyranny. The city, as seen from the 
sea, presents an imposing front, and few who visit its classic 
suburbs are aware of the festering masses of humanity immured 
beneath the heavy castles, and the under-current of misery which 
is hidden by the indolent mercurial appearance of the Neapolitans 
themselves. . 

The celebrated prisons of the Vicaria are situated near one of 
the finest gates of the city, and their entrance is guarded by a 
strong company of Swiss soldiers. On passing beneath this 
entrance the visitor finds himself in the centre of a spacious 
court, and on either side are wide staircases, which lead to the 
various suburbs. The prisons themselves are situated directly 
beneath the Grand Criminal Court, and walking round the walls 
of this extensive building, the spectator perceives many of the 
wretched inmates, peeping through the narrow bars, or crouching 
on the sills of their windows. 

The building has all the appearance of a fortress; it is gloom 
and massive, and there are tiny a) es almost on a level wi 
the ground, mediums through which a ray of light descends to 
the galleries of the subterranean cells. At the back is a deep 
fosse lying far below the street. In the deepest recesses under 
this horrid fosse lie. the d in which are immured those 
criminali to whom hope and life are forgotten things. 

Law and justice, in Naples, are empty phrases. Individuals 
are arrested, not because of any crime or offence, but simply 
because the Government finds it convenient to put them out of 
the way, and fabricates some charge to effect their purpose. ‘he 
examination is insolent and insulting, private letters and confi- 
dential communications are alike dragged into the ex-parte evi- 
queen, ane after — form is gone through the prisoner is sent 

icaria, pro to linger there years before he is agai 
brought to trial. . _ 

The prisons of Naples are charnel-houses of filth and misery, 
the cells are so noisome that the very attendants shrink from 
their filth, and the black bread and soup, which constitute the 
sole diet of the inmates, are so di ing that only the last 
extreme of hunger can tempt the wretched detenuti to taste them. 
The doctors recoil from entering the loathsome cells, and perform 
their duties so poorly that the ghastly prisoners, wearing the 
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very stamp of death on their ceuntenances, are forced to ascend 
long flights of stairs to receive a few cold words of advice. 

Baron Porcari was at one time confined in a dun:eon without 
light, twenty feet below the level of the sea. Pironte spent his 
whole time in an underground cell, eight feet square, with two 
other prisoners. Lettembrini, a pure and blameless Italian gen- 
tleman, was tried on fabricated evidence, and capitally convicted. 
The sentence was mitigated by great effort and influence, but the 
rancor of the Government assigned him a Ettle less severe 

unishment—double irons, upon a distant rock of the sea, and it 
is even hinted that he is subjected to torture, one of whose 
refinements consists in thrusting sharp instruments under the 
finger nails ! 

Carlo Poerio and sixteen of his fellow prisoners were confined 
in a small room, thirteen feet long by about eleven wide, and 
eight in height. When their beds were let down at night, they 


completely occupied all the space, and the prisoners, chained in | a 


pairs, could only creep out at the foot. In this narrow hole they 
cooked whatever was supplied by the kindness of outside friends. 
One unglazed window admitted all the foul night air and exhala- 
tions of the streets of Naples, and heavy chains crippled their 
every motion. 

A few days’ residence in these sepulchral abodes is sufficient 
entirely to alter the personal appearance of the prisoners. From 
the strength and -prime of manhood, they become prematurely 
old, and the young and healthy prisoner who goes in, returns to 
the upper air again (if such be his rare good fortune) a d, 
— trembling wretch, who starts at every breath of 
wind. 

The Castel Nuovo is a building of immense strength, whose 
outworks were constructed by Alphonso IL., in the fifteenth cen- 
tury. Under its massive battlements lies the Darsena, one of 
the bagni of the kingdom, where are now imprisoned upwards of 
two hundred criminals. It will be seen from our engraving that 
it overlooks one of the most prominent thoroughfares of Naples, 
and the bristling rows of cannon which threaten the city on every 
side, convey a most significant intimation to all passers. Nobody 
is safe in Naples. The very lazzaroni who bask in the sunshine 
under the grim walls of the Castel Nuovo are ‘spies, and the 
lightest whisper which can by rT possibility be tortured into a 
treasonable expression, is carried by a thousand eager tongues to 
the = of King Ferdinand, universally called in derision, 








A TOUR IN LIBERIA. 
By our own Correspondent. 


Unper the name of Liberia are comprehended the Territories of 
the Republic, and the Maryland Colony founded at Cape Palmas. 
The experiment of founding a black State, with white institutions, 
was certainly a novel one, and calculated to interest both North 
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and South. The timeit has yet existed has not been sufficient to 
give data for any positive opinion, although within a short time 
certain statements have been made implicating the Liberian 
authorities in almost a revival of the slave trade; or, in other 
words, with supplying a French vessel with negroes under the 
name of apprentices. The difficulty which has also happened at 
Monrovia between the commander of the French naval forces 
there and President Benson, respecting the Regina Coeli, has 
likewise called attention to this place, and we are especially glad 
that our first batch of sketches have arrived at so opportune a 
moment. 

The events we have just alluded to have led to several debates 
in the British Parliament, and conflicting opinions on the conduct 
of the Liberian authorities were expressed in the House of Lords. 
That our readers may understand perfectly our artist’s pictures of 
this remote and almost unknown republic, which may be called 

parody upon our own, since its constitution was modelled after 

that of the United States, we preface a few particulars of the 
country. 
About the year 1816 public attention in the United States was 
called to the miserable condition of the free blacks, end plans were 
proposed in Washington which resulted in the formation of the 
American Colonization Society. In 1817 they sent an agent to 
England, to consult the leading abolitionists of Great Britain. 
Wilberforce advised the sending of an agent to the west coast of 
Africa, and his counsel was adopted. A settlement was com- 
menced in 1817, upon an island at no considerable distance from 
the Sierra Leone coast, but the site was found so unhealthy even 
for negroes that the settlers were removed to Cape Mesurado, and 
the colony established there, but subsequently expanded into the 
present republic of Liberia. The colony remained for thirty 
years under the tutelage of the American Society, but in 1847 its 
independence was established, and formally recognized by the 
Governments of England and France. The constitution a 
in 1839 is modelled, as we have already said, — that of the 
United States, and provides for a President, who must have 
resided in the country for five years, be thirty-five years of age, 
and possess the aristocratical recommendation of an annual income 
of five hundred dollars. He is elected for two years, and is eli- 
gible for re-election. The Senate consists of six members, who 
are also trammelled with property qualifications, and the Repre- 
sentatives are twenty-eight in. number. A Supreme Court and 
other judicial tribunals are organized. 

Liberia extends in a south-easterly direction from Sierra Leone 
for about five hundred miles along the coast, with an average 
breadth of forty miles inland. The superficies of the blic is 
calculated at from fourteen thousand to twenty thousand square 
miles, and its population is estimated at some two hundred thou- 
sand souls, of whom one hundred and eighty to one hundred and 
ninety thousand are natives. The capital is Monrovia, with a 
population of two thousand. 
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=“Phe commerce of Liberia is already extensive, and is almost 
entirely in the fend aided oatiemantten oor ie ions ly and 
‘sel i - , , bli fertili 
of the goil is wonderful, and the taneous productions até 
country, such as sugar, cotton, coffee, indigo, oil, dyestuffs, 
&c., find a ready market in exchange for E 
alm oil is the principal export of the colony, and the 
development of this branch of trade is rapidly proceeding. In 
than thirty vessels sailed from Liberia with cargoes of 
hile in 1852 not more than one thousand gallons were 
. The export at the present time does not, probably, fall 
4 million gallons annually. Six years ago the price of 
was one dollar per gallon, whereas now it is bought for 


my 









hd tons burden, trade regularly between Great Britain 
the coast of Africa, of which a large proportion take freight 
br id from Liberia, beside which there is a regular monthly line 
pe mad between Liverpool and Monrovia. Nearly all the 

ton goods used are manufactured in England, and a few 
articles of consumption are alone im from the United States ; 
be bloat flour and tobacco are the principa) items. 

; rovia is a.-much smaller town than Freetown, but gives a 
much better idea of what free negroes can accomplish than that 

The face of the country around is occasionally varied, 
Fe view generally speaking, it is monotonous from the very 

cy of its natural scenery. A sluggish stream called the 
Mesurado empties itself into the ocean here, but owing to the 
sand bar it is only navigable for vessels of a light draught of 
water. 

The principal street is Ashmond street, an exact representation 
of which we have given in our preceding page. It was taken by 
our artist correspondent when President, Mr. Benson, a full 
blooded darkey, was reviewing his regiment. The last house on 
the right hand side of the street is the ex-President Roberts’ 
house, and the building immediately beyond the court-house 
(with the flag) is the custom-heuse, There are four places of 
worship, the Baptist, Episcopalian, the Methodist and the Presby- 
terian. 











A CAPER ON THE ELECTRIC CABLE. 
By our Fat Contributor. 


We have been dreaming of the electric telegraph, and believing 
with Homer that dreams descend from Jove, have no doubt we could, 
if we chose, tell the gaping world something about that marvellous 
undertaking, which now crowds both sides of the Atlantic with anx- 
ious spectators. But we won’t do it, since a few days might knock 
our prophecy into a cocked hat. We'll therefore, while our coffee is 
cooling, confidentially inform our readers that the world is going 
ahead, and also that if the electric cable is not laid this year it will 
the next or hereafter. Generally speaking, a settled conviction has 
come over thinking men that steam is too slow. Greased lightning 
hardly comes up to public expectation, and we fear we shall have to 
make our fast men useful if we want to beat electricity. Now, 
there’s Swills of the Fifth avenue who failed for two millions ten 
years ago, and built on the ruins of his blasted name a palatial resi- 
dence, and all out of the wreck. Anxious to show their tenderness 
to a man suffering from such a dreadful calamity, upholsterers fur- 
nished his new house with the most costly furniture ; Colonel Charles 
filled his cellar with that magnificent red seal champagne, which has 
converted our retreat at Fordham into a Paradise overflowing with 
nectar; and since then, all that is necessary to render life delightful, 
honored and conscientious, has been furnished with the most punc- 
tilious devotion by the benevolent tradesmen of New York, simply 
out of personal affection for Swills; for it is evident to the meanest 
capacity, even that of a stump-tailed Alderman, that, as Swiils lost 
all, of course, when he failed, and has done nothing since to retrieve 
his fortune, he cannot have had the money to pay for all these things. 
Let us give an instance of his creditors’ benevolence and his grati- 
tude. We ourselves lost a trifle by him; we haven’t our ledger at 
hand, but if our memory is correct it was some twelve thousand dol- 
lars. Whether it was for money loaned, or poodle dogs for his wife, 
doesn’t matter ; the debt was a decidedly honest one. Well, after 
his failure we met—’twas in a crowd. Not wishing to remind him of 
our loss we passed him without our usual salutation, and hurried on 
as though the devil was behind us. In a minute we had our hand 
grasped. It was Swills. Two of the driest and biggest tears were 
in his eyes—regular Koh-i-noors of grief. His voice was half choke, 
half sob, and all emotion. 

“ Why cut me?” came from his pallid lips. “ What has happened? 
Have I offended you?” 

We replied we were willing to make him a present of that little 
amount, although it had compelled us to give up our ballet girl, our 
Mum, opera lounge, private yacht, and other virtuous necessaries of 
a New York life ; but let’em all slide, said we, rather than wound 
the feelings of so unhappy a man as himself by continuing to re- 
mind him of our debt by a mutual recognition. Swills nearly 
squeezed my hand off, and said, 

“* My dear kwind friend, my alter ego, I appreciate your motives— 
they do you honor—but I could not give up the gratification of your 
acquaintance for twice the amount. Such a man elevates human 
nature, and ought to be elevated himself by the Sheriff some day.” 

But Swills has led us astray, and, as our readers will perceive, not 
for the first time. We were going to praise the activity of the 
world’s present brain, for every man is a bit of thought in the 
earth’s round brow, when we met Swills. We were going to say 
life is so condensed now that we live as long as Methusaleh in reality 
and fact; a man can now do in fifty years what it took the antedi- 
luvians nine centuries to accomplish. Abraham would have thought 
twice before he took a trip across the Atlantic. When Adam lost 
his respectability and standing in society, and got turned out of 
Niblo’s Garden, he squatted somewhere outside ; had he been an 
Irishman he would have turned his shanty into a grog-shop ; or, if 
a German, he would have dug a lager bier cellar. He never thought 
of doing what our fallen race does—quit their native country for 
their country’s good, and come to New York to annoy us native 
Americans. 

We sometimes wish we had lived in the days of Walter Raleigh, 
or even centuries before his time ; but then we should have been 
dead long ago, and our dust might bring the tear into beauty’s eye 
as she walked down Broadway. To be sure we shouldn’t have the 
tailor to pay, nor trust to Providence to pay for our lager. We 
might have had a Pocahontas of our own and been our own John 
Smith, instead of asking Brougham to let us see his far-famed 
princess. We,have certainly, by not being an antideluvian, lost the 
chance of an intrigue with Queen Semiramis or a sail with Noah. 
We might, however, had we lived then, had to sweat in building the 
Tower of Babel or the Pyramids, and got our grammar mixed at the 
confusion of tongues; and we should also have missed various 
pleasures denied to Nebuchadnezzar and those both before and 
after him. We should not have had the pleasure of hearing Alboni, 
Jenny Lind, Bosio, Lagrange, Pasta, and our readers would also 
have lost this charming article—we should, on the other hand, have 
escaped the mortification of knowing that such stump-tailed reptiles 
as Tucker, Tuomey and Reed had disgraced the human—we mean 
the Aldermanic—shape. We should have avoided many other an- 
noyances ; but then, again, we should have missed the brilliant 
playing of Thalberg, the graceful melodies of Wallace, the Musard 
Concerts, and all those delights that make our individual existence 
so pleasant; we should also have lost the capital cigar, whose 
odoriferous soul is departing to a higher existence in smoke. Who 
the deuce is that tapping at the door like Poe’s raven? Come in! 
It’s the boy for my newspaper bill—$2 63 cents! Why in thunder 
wasn’t I drowned in the deluge ? 





sc. ” P ota 
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DAVENPORT DUNN: A MAN OF OUR DAY. 
By Charles Lever. 
CHAPTER XLY.—‘‘THE RUN FOR GOLD.” 


Tux great Ossory Bank, with its million sterling of paid-up capital, its royal 
charter, its titled directory and its shares at a premium, stood at the top of 
Patrick street, Kilkenny, and looked, in the splendor of its plate-glass windows 
and the security of its iron railings, the very type of solvency and safety. 
The country squire ascended the hall door steps with a sort of feeling of ac- 
quaintanceship, for he had known the viscount who once lived there in days 
before the Union, and the fermer experienced a sense of trustfulness in de- 
positing his hard-earned gains in what he regarded a termple of Croesus. 

On the morning of the 12th August, to which day we have brought our 
present history, the street in front of the bank presented a scene of no ordi- 
nary interest. From an early hour people continued to pour in, till the entire 
way was choked up with the carriages and conveyances of every description, 
from the well-equipped barouche of the country gentleman to the humblest 
“‘shandradan” of the petty farmer. Sporting-looking fellows upon high. 
conditioned thorough-breds, ruddy old squires upon cobs, and hard-featured 
country folk upon shaggy-ponies, were a!) jammed up together amidst a dense 
crowd of foot ant onerey, A strong police force was drawn up in front of the 
bank, although nothing in the appearance of the assembled mass seemed to 
denote the necessity for their presence. 

At last the deep bell of the Town Hall struck ten. At each fall of the ham- 
mer all expected to see the door move, but it never stirréd; and now the ‘saa 
up feeling of the multitude might be marked in a sort of subdued growl—a 
low, ill-boding sound, that seemed to come out of the veryearth. As if to 
answer the unspoken anger of the crowd—a challenge accepted ere given—a 
heavy crash was heard, and the police proceeded to load with ball in face of 
the people—a demonstration whore significance there was no mistaking. A 
ery of angry defiance bur+t from the assembled mass at the right, but as sud- 
denly was checked again as the massive door was seen to move, and then, with 
atloud bang, fly wide open. The rush was now tremendous. With some vague 
impression that everything depended upon being amongst the first, the people 
povred in with all the foree of a mighty torrent. 

What a marvellous contrast to that storm-fossed multitude, steaming an! 
disfigured, was the calm attitude of the clerks within the counter! Not deign- 
ing, as it seemed, to bestow a glance upon the agitated scene before them, 
they moved placidly about, pen behind the ear, in voices of ordinary tone ask- 
ing what each wanted, and counting over the proffered notes with aJl the im- 
passiveness of every-day habit. ‘ Gold for these, did you say ?’’ they repeated, 
as though any other demand met the ear! Why, the very air rang with the 
found, andthe walls gave back the cry. From the wild voice of half-maddened 
recklessness to the murmur that broke from fainting exbaustion, there was 
but one word—“‘ Gold 1”? When drawn or pulled back from the counter by 
others eager as themselves, they might be seen in corners counting over their 
money, and reckoning it once more. It was so hard to believe that all their 
terrors were for nothing—tbeir worst fears without a pretext. Even yet they 
couldn’t imagine but that the supply must soon ran short, and they kept a+k- 
ing those that came away whether they, too, had got their gold. Hour after 
hur rolled on, and still the same demand, and still the same unbroken flow of 
the yellow tide continued. Some very large cheques had been presented, but 
no sconer was their authenticity acknowledged than they were paid. An agent 
from another bank arrived with a formidable roll of ‘‘ Ossory’’ notes, but was 
soon seen issuing forth with two bursting little bags of sovereigns. Notwith- 
standing all this, the pressure never ceased for a moment—nay, as the day 
wore on, the crowds seemed to have grown denser and more importunate, and 
when the half-exhausted clerks claimed a few minutes’ respite for a biscuit and 
a glass of wine, a cry of impatience burst frem the insatiable multitude. It 
was three o’clock. In another hour the bank would close, 48 many sur- 
mised, never to open again. It was evident, from the still increasing crowd 
and the excitement that prevailed, how little confidence the ready payments 
of the bank had diffused. They who came forth loaded with gold were regarded 
as fortunate, while they who still waited for their turn were in all the feverish 
torture of uncertainty. 

A little after three the crowd was cleft open by the passage of a large travel- 
ling barouche, which, with four steaming posters, advanced slowly through 
the dense mass. 

‘¢ Who comes here with an earl’s coronet ?’’ said a gentleman to his neighbor, 
as the carriage passed. ‘‘ Lord Glengariff, and Davenport Dunn himself, by 
George !’’ cried he, suddenly. 

The words were as quickly caught up by those at either side, and the rews, 
* Davenport Dun has arrived,” ran through the immense multitude. If there 
was an eager, almost intense anxiety to catch a glimpse of him, there was still 
nothing that could indicate in the slightest degree the state of the popular 
feeling towards him. Sligh'ly favorable it might pessibly have been, inasmuch 
as a faint ¢ffort at a cheer burst forth at the announcement of his name, but it 
was repressed just as suddenly, and it was in a silence almost awful that he 
descended from the carriage at the private door of the bank 

“Do, I beg of you, Mr. Durn,’”’ said Lady Augusta, as he stood to assist her 
to slight, ‘‘ let me entreat of you not to think of us. We ean be most com- 
fortably accommodated at the hotel.”’ 

“By all means, Dunn. I insist upon it,”’ broke in the earl. 

‘In declining my poor hospitality, my lord,” said Dunn, ‘‘ you will grieve 
me much, while you will also favor the impression that I am not in a condition 
to offer it.’’ 

‘Ah! quite true—very justly observed. Dunn is perfectly right, Augusta. 
We ought to stop here,’’ and he descended at once, and gave his hand to his 
daughter. 

The rooms were handsomely furnished, that to the back opening upon a con- 
servatory filled with rich geraniums, and ornamented with a pretty marble 
fountain, now in full play. Indeed, so well had Dunn’s crders been attended 
to, that the apariments which he scarcely occupied for above a day or so in a 
twelvemonth bad actually assumed the appearance of being in constant use. 
Bcoks, prints and newspapers were scattered about, fresh flowers stood in the 
vases, and recent periodicals lay on the tables. 

It was in vain Dunn entreated his noble guests to accept some luncheon; 
they peremptorily refused, and, in fact, declared that they would only remain 
there on the condition that he bes‘owed no further thought upon them, 
addressing himself entirely to the weighty cares around him. 

‘ Will you at least tell me at what hour you’d like dinner, my lord? Shall 
we say six ?’’ 

“ With all my heart. Only, once mcre,I beg, never think of us, We are 
most qountertablo here and want for nothing.” 

With a deep bow of obedience Dunn moved towards the door, when suddenly 
Lady Augusta whispered a few rapid words in her father’s ear. 

“Stop a moment, Dunn !’’ cried the ea:l. ‘ Augusta is quite right. The 
observation is genuine woman’s wit. Sbe says I ought to go down along with 
you to show myself in the bank; that my presence there will bave a salutary 
effect. Eh, what d’ye think ?” 

“IT am deeply indebted to Lady Augusta for the suggestion,’’ said Dunn, 
coloring highly. ‘‘ There cannot be a doubt that your lordship’s countenance 
and support at such a moment are priceless.’’ 

“I’m glad you think so—glad she thought of it,’’ muttered the earl, as be 
arranged his white locks before the glass and mace a sort of hasty toilet for 
his approaching appearance ip public. 

Chey took their seats in the cash-office, within the counter, to be seen by all 
and feo everything that went forward. If Davenport Dunn regarded the 
scene with a calm and urmoved indifference, his attention being, in fact, more 
engrossed by his newspaper than by what went on around, Lord Glengariff’s 
quick eye and ear were engaged incessantly. He scanned the appearance of 
each new applicant as he came up to the table—he listened to his demand, 
noted the amount and watched with piercing glance what effect it might pro- 
duce on the cashier. Nor was he an unmoved spectator of the scene, for while 
he simply contented himself with an angry stare at the frieze-coated peasant, 
he actually scowled an insolent defiance when any of higher rank or more pre- 
tentious exterior presented himself, muttering in broken accents beneath his 
breath, ‘‘ Too bad! too bad!’ “Gross ingratitude |’? A perfect disgrace !’’ 
and so-on. 

He was at the very climax of his indignation, when a voice from the crowd 
addressed him with, ‘“*How d’ye do, my lord? I was not aware you were in 
this part of the country.”’ 

He put up his double eyeglass and speedily recognised the Mr. Barnard 
whom Dunn had mentioned as so unworthily requiting all be had done for him 

‘* No, sir,’’ said the earl, haughtily; ‘‘and just as little did I expect to see 
you here on such an errand as this. In my day country gentlemen were the 
first to give the example of trust and confidence, and not foremost in propa- 
gating unworthy apprehensions.”’ 

‘‘]'m pot a partner in the bank, my lord, and know nothing of its solvency,”’ 
suid the other, as he handed in two cheques over the counter. 

* Eight thousand six hundred and forty-eight. Three thousand, twelve, 
nine, six,’’ said the clerk, mechanically. ‘ How will you have it, sir ?”’ 

** Bank of Jreland notes will do.’’ o 

Dunn lifted his eyes from the paper, and then, raising his hat, saluted Mr. 
Barnard. 

*T trust you left Mrs. Barnard weil?’’ said he, in a calm voice. 

* Yes, thank you—wel!—quite well,”’ said Barnard, in some confusion. 

* Will you remember to tell her that she shall have the acorns of the Italian 
pines next week. I have heard of their arriva)] at the Custom House.” 

While Barnard mutteied a very confused expression of thanks, the old earl 
looked from one to the otber of the speakers in a sort of bewilderment. 
Where was the angry indignation he had looked for from Dunn—where the 
haughty denunciation of a black ingratitude ? 

“Why, Dunn, I say,” whispered he, “isn’t this Barnard the fellow you 
spoke of—the man you returned to Parliament t’other day ?’’ 

** The same, my lord,” replied Dunn, in a low, cautious voice. ‘He ig here 
exacting a right—a just right—and no more. It is not now, nor in this place, 
that I would remind him how ungraciously he has treated me This day is his. 
Mine will come yet.” 

Bef re Lord G'engaiff could well recover from the astonishment of this cold 
avd calculating patience, Mr. Hankes pushed his way through the crowd with 
an open letter in bis band. 

It was a telegram just received, with an account of an attack made by the 
mob on Mr. Dunn’s house in Dublin. Like all such communications, the 
tidings were vague and unsatisfactory: “‘ A terrific attack by mob on No. 18 
Windows smashed and front door broken, but not forced. Police repulsed; 
military sent for.’? 


of paper to the earl. “Fortunately it was never the prize on which I bad set 
my heart. Mr. Hankes,” said he, ina bland, calm voice, ‘‘the crowd seems 
scarcely diminished outside. Will you kind ly affix a notice on the door to 
state that, to convenience the publie, the bank will on this day continue open 
till five o’clock ?”’ 

“‘By Heaven! they don’t deserve such courtesy!’’ cried the «ld lord 
passionately. ‘“‘ Be as just as you please, but show them no generosity. If it 
be thus they treat the men who devote their best energies—their very lives— 
to the country, I, for one, say it is not a land to live in, and I spurn them as 
countrymen |”? 

“ What would you have, my lord? The best troops have turned and fled 
under the influence of a panic—the magic words, ‘ We are mined !’ once routed 
the very column that had stormed a breach! You don’t expect to find the 
undisciplined masses of mankind more calmly courageous than the veterans of 
a hundred fights.” 

A wild hoarse cheer burst forth in the street at this moment, and drowned 
all other sounds. 

‘What isit now? Are they going to attack us here ?’’ cried the earl. 

The cry again arose, louder and wilder, and the shouts of ‘‘ Dunn for ever ! 
Dunn for ever !’’ burst from a thousand voices. 

‘* It’s nigh over, sir,’”? whispered Hankes to his chief, as he stood with his 
massive gold watch in the hollow of his hand. ‘ Seven hundred only have been 
paid out in the last twelve minutes. The battle is finished !” 

The vociferous cheering without continued unceasingly, and yells for Dunn 
to come forth and show himse'f filled the air. 

‘Do you hear-them ?”’ asked Lord Glengariff, looking eagerly at Dunn. 

‘© Yes, my lord. It isa very quick reaction. Popular opinion is generally 
correct in the main; but it is rare to find it reversing its own judgments so 
suddenly.”’ 

‘““Very dispassionately spoken, sir,”? said the old lord, haughtily; “ but 
what if you had been unprepared for this onslaught to-day ?—what if they had 
succeeded in compelling you to suspend payments ?”” 

‘*Had such been possible, my lord, we would have richly deserved any 
reverse that might bave befallen us. What is it, Hankes?” cried he, as that 
gentleman endeavored to get near him. 

** You’ll have to show yourself, sir—you must positively address them in a 
few words from the balcony.”’ 

‘ ra do not think so, Hankes. This isa mere momentary burst of popular 
feeling.” 

‘Not at all, sir. Listen to them now—they are shouting madly for you. 
To decline the call will be taken as pride. I implore you to come out, if only 
for a few minutes.”’ 

‘*T suppose be is right, Dunn,” said Lord Glengariff, half doggedly. ‘‘ For 
my own pert, I have not the slightest pretension to say how popular demon- 
strations—I believe that is the word for them—are to be treated. Street 
gatherings, in my day, were called mobs, and dispersed by horse police ; our 
newer civilization parleys to them and flatters them. I suppose you understand 
the requirements of the times we live in.’’ 

The clamor outside was now Ceafening, and by its tone seemed in sort to 
justify what Hankes bad said, that Dunn’s indifference to their demands would 

construed into dire’ insult. 

** Do it at once |’ cried Hankes, eagerly, ‘‘ or it will be too late. A few words 
spoken now will save us thirty thousand pounds to-morrow.”’ 

This whisper in Dunn's ear decided the question, and turning to the earl, he 
said, ‘‘1 believe, my lord, Mr. Havkes is right—I ought to show myself.” 

** Come along, then,’’ said the old lord, heartily; aud he took his arm with 
an air that said, “ I’ll stand by you throughont.”’ 

Scarcely had Dunn entered the drawing-room than Lady Augusta met him, 
her cheek flushed and her eyes flashing. ‘I am so glad,”’ cried she, ‘ that you 
are going to address them. It isa proud moment for you.’’ 

When the window opened, and Davenport Dunn appeared on the balcony, the 
wild roar of the multitude made the air tremble, for the ery was taken up by 
others in more remote streets, and came echoing back again and again. 

Duna stood in front of the balcony, Lord Glengariff at his side and a little 
behind him. With «ne hand pressed upon his heart he bowed deeply to the 
multitude. ‘My kind friends,’’ said he, in a low voice, but which was audible 
to a great distance, ‘‘it has been my fortune to have received at different times 
of my life gratifying assurances of sympathy and respect, but never in the 
whole course of a very varied career do I remember an occasion so deeply 
gratifying to my feelings as the present. (Cheers that lasted en minutes and 
more.) It is not,’? resumed he, with more energy, “it is not at a moment like 
this, surrounded by brave and warm hearis, when the sentiments of affection 
that sway you are mingled with the emotions of my own breast, that I would 
take a durk or gloomy view of human nature, but truth compels me to say that 
the attack made this day upon my eredit—for J am the Ossory Bank—(loud 
and wild cheering)—yes, I repeat it, for the stability of this institetion J am 
responsible by all I possess in this world. Every share, every guinea, every 
acre I own are here! Far from me to impute ungenerous or unworthy motives 
to any quarter ; but, my worthy friends, there has been foul play—(groans)— 
there has been treachery—(deeper groans)—and my name is not Davenport 
Dunn but it shall be exposed and punished. (Cries of ‘‘ More power to ye,”’ 
and hearty cheers, greeted this solemn assurance.) 

‘*T am, as you are well aware, andI glory in declaring it, one of yourselves. 
(Here the enthusiasm was tremendous.) By moderate abilities, hard work, 
and unflinching honesty—for that is the great secret—I have become what you 
see me to-day! (Loud cheering.) If there be amongst you any who aspire to 
my position, I teli him that nothing is easier than to attain it. I was a poor 
scholar—you know what a poor scholar is—when the generous nobleman you 
see now at my side first noticed me. (Tbree cheers for the lord were proposed 
and given most heartily.) His generous patrcnage gave me my frst impulse in 
life. I soon learned how to do the rest. (‘* That ye did;” ‘* More power and 
success to ye,”’ here ran through the a Now, it was at the table of that 
noble lord—enjoying the first real holiday in thirty years of toil—tbat I received 
a telegraphic despatch informing me there would be a run for gold upon this 
bank before the week was over. I vow to you I did not betieve it. 1 spurned 
the tidings as a base calumny upon the people, and as I handed the despatch to 
his lordship to read, I said, if this be possible—and I doubt it much—it is the 
treacherous intrigue of an enemy, not the spontaneous movement of the public. 
(Here Lord Giengaritl bowed an acquiescence to the statement, a condescension 
on his part that speedily ealled for three vociferous cheers for ‘the lord” 
once more.) 

‘Tam no lawyer,’’ resumed Dunn, with vigor—‘I am a plain man of the 
people, whose head was never made for subtleties; but this I tell you, that if 
it be competent for me to offer a reward for the discovery of those who have 
hatched this conspiracy, my first care will be on my return to Dublin to pro- 
pose ten thousand pounds for such information as may establish their guilt! 
(Cheerivg for a long time followed these words.) They knew that they could 
not break the bank—in their hearts they knew that our solvency was as com- 
plete as that of the Bank of England itself—but they thought that by a panic, 
and by exciting popular feeling against me, I, in my pride of heart and my 
conscious honesty, might be driven to some indignant reaction; that I might 
turn round and say, Is this the country I have slaved for? Are there the 
people for whose cause I have neglected personal advancement, and di-re- 
garded the flatteries of the great? Are these the rewards of days of Jabor 
and nights of anxiety and fatigue? They fancied, possibly, that, goaded by 
what I might bave construed into black ingratitude, I would say, like Corio- 
lanus, ‘1 banish you!’ But they little knew either you or me, my warm 
hearted friends! (Deafening cheers.) 

“Thave detained you too long. (‘No, no!’ vociferously broke forth.) I 
have spoken also toc much about myself. (‘Not a bit; we could listen to ye 
till mornin’,’ shouted a wild voice, that drew down hearty laughter.) But 
before I go, I wish to say, that, hard pressed as we are in the bank—sorely 
inconvenienced by the demands upon us—I am yet able to ask your excellent 
Mayor to accept of five hundred pounds from me for the poor of this city— 
(what a yell followed this announcement! plainly indicating what a personal 
interest the tidings seemed to create)—and to add—(loud cheers)—and to add 
—(more cheeis)—and to add,’’ cried he, in his deepest voice, “ that the first 
toast I will drink this day shall be, The Boys of Kilkenny !”’ 

It is but justice to add, that Mr. Dunn’s speech was of that class of oratory 
that “hears’’ better than it rea:’s, while his audience was also less critically 
disposed than may be our valued reader. At all events, it achieved a great 
success; and within an hour after its delivery, bawkers cried through the 
streets of the city, ‘The Full and True Account of the Run for Gold, with 
Mr Dunn’s Speech to the People;”’ and sooth to say, that though the paper 
was not ‘‘ cream laid,’’ and though many of the letters were upside down, t! e 
literature had its admirers, and was largely read. Later on, the city was illu 
minated, two immense letters of D. D. figuring in colored lamps in front of the 
Town Hall, while copious libations of whiskey-punch were poured forth in 
honor of the Man of the People. In every rank and class, from the country 
gentleman who dined at the club-house, to the smallest chop-house in John 
street, there was but one sentiment—that Dunn was a fine fellow, and his ene 
mies downright scoundrels. If a few of nicer taste and more correct feeling 
were not exactly pleased with his speech, they wisely kept their opinions to 
themselves, and let ‘the Ayes have it,’ who pronounced it to be manly— 
aboveboard—modest, and so forth. 

Throughout the entire evening, Mr. Hankes was everywhere, personally or 
through his agents; his care was to collect public sentiment, to arcertain 
what popular opinion thought of the whole events of the morning, and to 
promote, so far as he could with safety, the flattering estimate already formed 
of his chief. Scarcely half an hour elapsed without Dunni’s receiving frcm 
his indefatigable lieutenant some small scrap of paper, with a few words 
hastily scrawled, in this fashion : 

“Rice and Walsh’s, nine o’clock.—Company in the coffee-room entbusi 
astic; talk of a public dinner; some propose portrait in Town Hall.”’ 

“A quarter to ten, Judy’s, Rose Inn street.—Comic song, with a chorus 

* <Tf for gold ye run, 
Says the Shan van Voght; 
If for gold ye run, 
jl send for Davy Dunn, 
He’s the boy to show ye fun, 
Says the Shan van Vo_ht!’” 

Eleven o’clock, High street.—Met the Dean, who says, ‘D. D. is an honor 
to us; we are all proud of him.’ The county your own when you want it.”’ 

“Twelve o’clock.—If any should venture to ask for gold to-morrow, he will 
be torn to pieces by the mob.’’ 


Assuredly it was a triumph; and every time that the wild cheers from the 
crowds in the street broke in upon the converse in the drawing-room, Lady 
Augusta’s eyes would sparkle as she said, : 

“I don’t wonder at your feeling proud of it all !’’ 





* So much for pop er gratitude, my lord,’’ said Dunn, handed the slip 





(Tb be continued.) 
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The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR AUGUST, 1858. 


CONTENTS OF NO. 2, VOL. Ill., OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 


@AZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25c., cr $3 per annum. 


Literary. 


RAMBLES IN SURINAM. Ten Engravings. 

MYRA, THE GIPSY PROPHETESS — continued. 
Eogravings. 

Annette Leir. 

REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD TRAVELLER—No. 1, Snow 
Storm in France. 

An English Lochinvar. 

The Conjuror’s Goat. Engraving. 

Relics. Bogreving. 

OUR PICTURE GALLERY—THE BROWNINGS. Portrait. 

The Tiger Hunt. 

The Penalty of Jessonda. 

Cyril St. Orme—a Country Story. 

Value of Time. 

Sundry Mottoes, 

Augu-t Flowers. Five Eogravings. 

THE TREASURE IN THE SANDS—A Long Island Sketch. 

The Pcickly Pear. Engraving. 

MRS. PEREWINKLE’S VISIT TO BOSTON. 

The Death of Queen Elizabeth, Engraving. 

Mickleen Cahill’s Dhrame. 

The Old Stile. 

POETRY—Sir Ralph and Lay Jean 

A CHAPTER OF WIT, ANECDOTE 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

TWO COMIC PAGES—Romance and Reality. 


Illustrations. 

RAMBLES IN SURINAM — Frontispiece; Fort of New 
Amsterdam, Surinam ; ‘Scenes in the Prison Yard at 
Surinam; The Galgenveld, or Gallows Field; Indian Lodge 
in the Forests of Surinam; Dutch Soldier attacked by a 
Boa; Christmas Festivities at Surinam; Negro Captain of 
Surinam; Government Presents to the Bush Negroes of 
Surinam; Encampment of a Bush Patrol. 

MYRA, THE GIPSY PROPHETESS — Dispute between 
Geordie and the Host of the Golden: Livn, Fish Sale on 
the Beach, Geordie and the Flamboro’ Parson, Geordie 
and the Schoolmaster. 

GOOD DOG | 

The Covjuror and his Goat. 

Ancient Rvlics. 

PORTRAIT OF ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING. 

The Pinch of Snuff. 

The Dying Sy 

AUGUST FLOWERS—Erica Cinerea, Bee Orchis, Fly Orchis, 
Man Orchis, Vallisneria. 

THE PRICKLY PEAR. 
the Death of Queen Elizabeth. 

TWO COMIC PAGES—Ten Engravings. 


Gasette of Fashion. 


What to Buy and Where to Buy it, Review of Fashions, 
Styles for the Month, General Description of Fashions, 
General Description of Needlework, Answers to Corres- 
pondents, Fashionable Wedding, Foreign Visitors, Dresses 
Worn at the Queen’s State Bal!, Description of Colored 
Fashion Plate, The Use of Sorrow—aA Tale of the French 
Revolution, Kaffir Women, Colors for Ladies’ Dress, Em- 
broidered Slippers and Flower Trimmings, Costumes 
New and Old, and their Manufacture, Parisian Watering- 
Place Costume, Fancy Ball Dresses and Rich Jewels, Mis- 
cellancous. 


Four 


"AND HUMOR 


Illustrations, 

Beautiful Colored Fashion Plate; Six Head-Dresses, Two 
Chemises and Bathing Dress, Robe de Nuit, Child’s 
Dress, Polka Cape and Surplice Basque, Chair Pillow, 
Two Fans, The Seamstress with the Needle, and the 
Seamstress with the Machine, The Spinhing-Wheel of 
the Olden Time, and the Uld Fashioned Loom of the Ame- 
rican Farm-House, Crochet Knitting-Bag. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages » 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides near 


sixty beautiful vings, and a superb color. Plate, 
alone worth more the price of the Magaziae 
i Fe rr err oseccccecs, OS 
WOE D PO ccccsvctoncecsescascesossion §§ 
B OURT © FON s deccce coccncteccecccesssecee = & 
3 copies 1 year.....seecseesseseees cccetsccee 6 


and $2 fur each copy added to the Club. An extra copy 
sent to 1: ¢ person getting up a Club of Five subscribers, 
1 year, ior #10. 

The postage of this Magazine is three cents, and must 
three months in advance at the office where the 
Magazine is received. 

FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort street, New York. 








MISCELLANEOUS, 


THE GREAT ANNOYANCES OVERCOME ! 
LADIES CHARMED! GENTLEMEN DELIGHTED! 
CHILDREN IN ECSTACIES ! 

Th PERILS ATTENDANT UPON WEAR- 

ING THE RIGID STEEL HOOP SKIRT 
(by not Lapa Rag garments to be compressed) in case 
of acciden's by FIRE, as well as the many difficulties, incon- 
yeniences, and, too often, inelegant displacement of dress, 

is entirely obviated by the use of 

OODWARD’S PATENT COLUMBIAN 
' SKIRTS AND EXTENDERS 

Ladies wearing them may with confidence enter the most 
crowded AssemBiy, CuurcH, CarriaGe, Ramroap Car or 
Omsisvs, without mortification to themselves or inconven- 
ience to others. They may be compressed into the smallest 
= without breaking or injuring the expansive powers of 
€ spring, while they afford an easy and gracetul fall to 
the drapery in a sitting position, and, upon lising, immedi- 
ately resume their wonted shape and beauty, being every 


way 
PLIABLE, VERY COMPRESSIBLE, EXPANSIVE AND 
DURABLE. 


They are peculiarly adapted for 
: ut MISSES’ SKIRTS, 
and, without exception, they furm the most reliable and 
desirable 
PROMENADE AND TRAVELLING SKIRT 

in ba world. 

‘or sale at his store, No. 329 Broadway, o ite th 
Broadway Theatre, and at his manufactory Ho. 196 Fulton 
street, New York. 000 








SIX REASONS. 
WHY EVERYBODY USES 
| Fe lt KATHAIRON. 
Ist. 


It is the cheapest preparation for the Hair ever 


made. 
2d. It is pronounced by all to be the most beneficial. 
3d. It is the most agreeable to use. 


4th. It is the cleanest and most carefully prepared. 

5th. It is the most highly perfumed. 

6th. It is the only article that never fails to give entire 
satisfaction. 

The immense and unprecedented sale of the KATHAIRON 
—nearly 1,000,000 bot les per year—attests its excellence. 
a is universally pronounced the finest preparation for 
at Hair ever made. No person desiring a fine head of 
} ir should fail to use it. told by all dealers in the United 

tates Canada, Cuba and the other West India Islands, 


Mexico, Central and South America. and throughout Great 
Britain, for 25 cents per bottle. ‘ 
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JDITORIAL OPPORTUNITY.—A gentleman 





of acknowledged literary ability wishes to 
assume the editorship of a weekly or y ne per 
blished in New York. For apply by to 
.S., at this office. 
THE WORLD’S LAST AND GREATEST WONDER! 
KIRT WITHOUT A STITCH!! 
No Wear Ovut!! No Tear Ovut!! 
THE CELEBRATED .. 

PATENT p28, 

PRINCESS ROYAL “)*#fibs 
T TENSION 

AL SKIRT, “*'° ® 


For the first time before the public—its 
an SUCCESS 


rR ARALLELED !1* 
Lapres By Hunprens abandoning the old skirt-rig- 
ging so annoying to the wearer, from the continual tearing 


and wearing loose from the Hoops. ‘this unique and grace- 
ful article, which tor chap haai 
BEAUTY, 
DURABILITY 
AND CHEAPNESS, 


THE 
WORLD IS CHALLENGED ! 
Can, in a momént of time, by the drawing of a string, be 
taken entirely apart, be adjusted to suit any member of the 
family, and in the same short space restore it to its original 
form, thus making an ApJusTABLE Sait, with a novel, sim- 
ple, self-explanatory and highly approved Bustix, free from 
all intricate or unnecessary trappinogs—making at once a 
PATENT ADJUSTABLE SKIRT, 


WITH 
A NEW AND ADJUSTABLE BUSTLE! 

The Brat Skirt has received from its wearers com- 
mendations in praise of the Skirt of no ordinary character. 
The Skirt being made by machinery, each is a perfect model 
coming from the same mould. This Skirt, with a'l its new 
and valuable inventions, is sold aT Tue price of the old style 
of sewed skirts. They are put up in handsome boxes, and 
can be sent by express to any part of the United States. 

Each Skirt being stamped ‘‘ PATENTED,’’ none are genu- 
ine unless bearing the trade mark. Price, $15 to $42 per 

REED & CO 


dozen. - * . 
Sole Manufacturers, New York. 


A BOOK FOR THE MILLION. 
oo ON FERMENTED LIQUORS— 
brewing, distilling, rectifying, manufacturin 

all known beverages, Wines, Cordials, Syrups, Cider an 
Vinegar; and 1,000 prescriptions in medicine, metallurgy, 
pyrotechny, cosmetics, guano, hair dyes and invigorators, 
perfumes oils, inks, varnishes, cements, woodcuts, &c. 

ce $2, sent per mail free. For sale b: the author, 

eb Dr. L. FEU ANGER, 


143 Maiden Lane, New York. 

LOWER. GARDENS.—Ladies who enjoy the 
luxury of ouldivation their own Flower Gardens 

will find NEIT’S N a most refreshing and 
desirable Wash to use, after exposure to the sun and wind, 
and when weary of exercise. It imparts vigor and health 
to the skin, and renders the complexion clear and beautiful. 
All the druggists and perfumers have it for sale 








"7 ANTED—A Situation as Resident Governess, 

by an English Lady, accustomed to Tuition, 

and fully competent to teach the Piano, Drawing, French, 

and English in all its branches. Unexceptionable refer- 

ences. No objection to go to a distance from New York. 

Address, MISS H., Messrs. Watson & Soort, 290 Fourth 
street, New York 


REDRICKS’ TEMPLK OF ART. 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOG 


RAPHS, , 

DAGUERREOTYPES, 
AMBROTYPES, 

686 & 587 Broapway, oppostrs MrrropoutTan Hore., 


h ODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comsi- 

NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 
19, 1850.—These Tables combine the nicest mathematical 
accuracy of workmanship with elegance of design, and 
possess all the qualities that are este.med by the scientific 
player. Al orders to be addressed to 

CHAEL PHELAN, 

Salesrooms, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 


HE BEST 
TIGHT STITCH SEWING MACHINES 


ARE 
HUNT, WEBSTER & CO.’S, 
135-138 469 Broadway. 


ERRING’S PATENT CHAMPION FIRE 
AND BURGLAR PROOF SAFES.— The 
great interest manifested by the public to procure more 
— security from Fire for valuable papers, such as 
nds, Mortgages, Deeds, Notes and Books of Account, 
than the ordinary Safes heretofore in use had afforded, in- 
duced the subscribers to devote a large portion of their 
time and attention, during the seventeen past years, in 
making improvements and discoveries for this object; and 
they now beg leave to assure their numerous friends and 
the public generally, that their efforts have been crowned 
with complete success, and now offer their 
IMPROVED 
HERRING’S PATENT 
WORLD’S FAIR PREMIUM FIRE-PROOF SAFE, 
as the 
CHAMPION SAFE OF THE WORLD, 
having been awarded Medals at both the 

Wor.p’s F ur, Lonpon, 1851, anp iv New York, 1853, 

4S SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS. 

It is now uudoubtedly entitled to that appellation; and 
secured with Hat.’s Patent PowDER PROOF Loos (which 
were also awarded Medals as above), forms the most perfect 
Fire and Burglar-proof Safe ever offered to the Public. 

The subscribers also manufacture all kinds of Boiler and 
Chilled Iron Bank Chests and Vaults, Vault Doors and 
Money Boxes, or Chests for Brokers, Jewellers and Private 
Families, for Plate, Diamonds and other Valuables. And 
are also Patentees (by purchase) and Manufacturers of 














JONES’ PATENT PERMUTATION BANK LOCK. 
SILAS C. HERRING & CO., 
251 Broadway, New York. 
$100 A MONTH. a 
GENTS ARE MAKING THIS AMOUNT 


in selling Our Cuear Epition of “ LIV- 
INGSTUNE’S SIXTEEN YEARS IN THE WILDS OF SOUTH 
AFRICA.” 

Our Circular, with particulars of Agency and Notices of 
the Press, is sent free. 
A specimen copy of the Book sent, free of postage, on 
receipt of the price, $1 25. 
J. W. BRADLEY, Publisher, 
135-147 48 North Fourth street, Philadelphia 


HE OLD STAR HOTEL, 
60 2 LisPENARD STREET. 

JOHN IRELAND. 
Chops, Steaks, Joints, Old Ales, &c. 


HE LADIES’ TOILET.—No lady’s dressing- 
table should be without Poupre SvusrT11z, to 
remove superfluous hairs—Lity Wurrs, to refresh and 
beautify the complexion— Ligump Rover, to restore the 
bloom of health—and Circassian Goss, to s rengthen the 
hair, and give it that glossy appearance so indispensable 
to female beauty. Above all, every one, whether lady or 
gentleman, should use Dr. Gouravp’s MEDICATED Soap, 
which is an infallible specific for Tan, Freckles and Cuta- 
— —~ my 8 — Depot, 67 WALKER STREET, 
one door out of Broadwa Agents, Mrs. Hays rok lyn ; 
Callender, Philadelphia; Bates, 129 Washi i. oe ron 
Carleton ke Cn, Lowell.’ Twan & Co , Salem, Yos-1a6 * 





EAUTY.—The perfection of beauty, even in 
the most beautiful woman, is gained at her 
toilet. There the use of BURNEIT’S KALLISTON is indis- 
pensable. It eradicates all unsightly objests, such as tan 
freckles and pimples, and gives the complexion a clear and 
bloomivg appearance. For sale by all the principal drug 
gists and perfumers. 





NE’ AND INTERESTING WORKS 


FOR 
SUMMER READING, 
just received from the 
BORUSSIA ¢ AFRICA, 


aY 
GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & CO. 


WILMOT’S SUMMER TIME IN THE COUNTRY. _Illus- 
trated by upwards of ag original Designs by PIRKET 
F Harrwon Wer, James Goopwix, &, ** in 
small 4to., splendidly bound........ .3 00 

GENERAL SIR CHARLES NAPIER’S ROMANCE-— WIL- 
LIAM THE CONQUEROR. In 8vo., cloth........ $1 25 

MERVYN OE. W. H. Arysworts. (Ains- 
worth’s last and best Novel.) With Steel Illustrations 
by Pmz. 1 vol., Demy 8vo., cloth..........s+.0++ $3 00 

WOOD'S COMMON OBJECTS OF THE COUNTRY. Nu- 
merous Colored Illustrations. Fep., cloth........ $1 00 

The Same. Cheap Edition. Plates Plain......... 25 cents 

WOOD’S COMMON OBJECTS OF THE SEA SHORE. Nu- 
merous Colored Iustrations. Fep., cloth.......~.$1 00 

The fame, with Plates Plain............ eoeseeeee 25 conte 
These two works are very valuable for young people com- 
mencing to prepare an Aquarium. 

THOMPSON, S.—WANDERINGS AMONG WILD FLOW- 
ERS. Many Colored Plates. Fep., cloth .........$1 25 

The Same, Plates Plain, boards...........+++++ . 50 cents 

THE LOWER RHINE (Rotterdam to Mayence). By H. 
Mayuew. Illustrated. Royal 8vo., cloth..,......$6 00 

THE UPPER RHINE pare to the Lake of Constance). 
By H. Mavnew. Royal 8vo., cloth...........+++ -$6 00 
For sale by 


GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & CO., 
18 Beekman street, 
and all Bookse'lers. 





138-139 E. BALDWIN, Agent. 
AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS! 
ILLS THAT ARE PILLS. 


Prof. Hayxs, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all pills, and annexed are 
the men who certify that Dr. Hayes knows : 

H. J. GARDENER, Governor of Massachusetts. 

EMORY WASHBURN, Ex-Governor of Massachusetts. 

SIMEON BROWN, Lieut Governor of Massachusetts. 

E. M. WRIGHT, Secretary State of Massachusetts. 
JOHN B. FITSPA1RICK, Catholic Bishop of Boston. 
ROF. JOHN TORREY, © the College of Physicians and 


8 New York City. 
DR. c T. JACKSON, Geologist of the Public Lands o. 
the United States. 
MEN THAT ARE MEN. 


Among the diseases this Pill has cured with astonishing 
rapidity, we may mention 

Costiveness, Bilious Complaints, Rheumatism, Dropsy, 
Heartburn, Headache arising from a foul Stomach, Nausea, 
Indigestion, Morbid inaction of the Bowels, and pain arising 
therefrom, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, all Ulcerous and 
Cutaneous Diseases, which require an evacuant medicine, 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil. They also, by purifying the blood 
and stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 
ness, Partial Blindness, Neuralgia and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, Gout, and other 
kindred complaints, arising from a low state of the body, or 
obstructions of its functions. They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever discovered, and you will but need to use them 
once to know it. 

Prepared by Dr. J. 0. A Lowell, Mass, and sold b 
—« respectable Druggist in New England and throughou 
the United States. 107-150 





DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 
Hoboken, now under the management of 
essrs. Hart & Oo, ie the most eligible place within 
reach for New Yorkers, eithar to board, or nad 


hour in the shay cardanr 
OLLOWAY'S PILLS.—Perfect digestion and 
pure bile produce healthy blood, and if the 
functions of either the stomach or the liver are diserde: ed, 
Holloway’s Pills will assuredly repair the mischief and ena- 
ble them to supply the channels of circulation with an 
uncontaminated fluid. Sold at the manufactories, No. 80 
Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 244 Strand, London, and 
by all druggists, at 25 cts., 6234 cts., and $1 per box. 








PASMODIC ASTHMA.—The most severe case 
of this dreadful complaint have been cured by 
a few doses of Jonas Waitcoms’s Remepy yor AsTuma, and 
n no instance has ‘¢ failed to give immediate relief. See 
advertisement 





RTIFICIAL FLOWERS.—Mr. L. TruMan 
has the honor to:amnounce that he has 
opened a MAGNIFICENT BAZAAR at No. 712 Broapway, 
and that he is now. receiving from the House of Tilman 
& Co., No. 104 Rue de Richelieu, Paris, a large and varied 
assortment of the. finest ARticlAL FLOWERS, FEATHERS, 
CorrFuREs, WreaTus, &c., of thé newest styles, which for 
elegance and freshness defy competition. The well-known 
European reputation of Tilman’s Flowers is a sufficient 
guarantee of their superior excellence over all others. 
N MADAME timan’s Patent Pace’s Ciasps for 


_adies ‘just received. ; 
000 L. TILMAN, No. 712 Broadway. 





ISS-ME-QUICK. 

THE FAVORITE PERFUME, 
DISTILLED FROM FRAGRANT 
TULIPS. 

Kiss- THE PERFUME. 
Kiss-M8-QUICK, THE SACHET. 
Kiss-Mk-QuiIcK Soap. 

EUGENE DUPUY, Chemist and Family Druggist, 


133-146 609 Broadway, N. Y. 
ODFREY’S EXTRACT OF ELDER 
FLOWERS, 


THE SWEETEST AND REALLY THE MOST PERFECT 
BEAUTIFIER IN NATURE. 

This admira le preparation of Elder Flowers is very fra- 
grant asa perfume. Elder Flowers have, from the earliest 
ages, been esteemed as a mild and harmless, yet most 
perfect Beautifier of the Skin. Tan, Sun-burn, Freckles, 
Redness, &c., it will speedily and completely remove. 

CuILDREN.—It is singularly beneficial and perfectly inno- 
cuous, even to the youngest infant. 

Suavinc.—It is valuable beyond anything, annihilating 
every pimple and all roughness, rendering the skin soft and 
firm, preparing it so completely for the razor. 

Famity Lorion.—Godfrey’s Extract of Elder Flowers will 
be found beyond all praise, and needs only a trial to be 
— EUGENE DUPUY, Family Chemist, 

33-146 609 Broadway, N. Y. 





JUST RECEIVED 
PER ‘“ PERSIA’’—JUST RECEIVED 
IESSE & LUBIN 
HUNGARY WATER. 

The specific virtues of Eau de la Reine de Hongrie has 
readered it justly celebrate’ in all parts of the world. It 
was originally distilled A. D. 1550, by Paracelsus Piesse, the 
alchemist and physician, of Transylvania. For two centu- 
ries its reputation bas steadily advanced, till at the present 


time it has fairly eclipsed all other odorant waters, and that 

portion of the Rosemarinus, of which its tf ‘ani comp ti- 

tors are destitute. Now, as it is certain that os: Z 
€ 

brain, as noted by the Bard of Avon, 

“ There’s Rosemary, that’s for remembrance;’’ 
Lecturers, Authors, P.ets, give it the preference. 
EUGENE DUPUY, Agent 





simply from the fact that Hungary Water contains a small 

has the power to increase the memory and invigora‘: 

we cannot be surprised to learn that Orators, Clergymen, 
609 Broadway, N. ¥. 


133-146 


the weevil in wheat, and the rot in the . 
and insidiously consumes away and troys the 
principle of the bodies wherein it lurks. Scrofula, 
sumption, bronchitis, fits, dyspepsia, rheumatism 
gout frequently become chronic, cripplivg the afflicted with 
pains, aches and infirmities that chain them to a life of 
—- and woe. Many who are now afllicted with chronics 
have inherited their maladies from their parents; others 
have contracted their chronics by exposure, indiscretions 
and bad treatment of other diseases. In Radway’s Reno- 
vating Resolvent, aided with the Ready Relief and Regu- 
lators, will be found an effectual cure. Under the health- 
ful influence of these remedies the w hole system becomes 
regenerated. At this season, when out, skin 
eruptions, pimples, blotches, sores and other evidences of 
impure blood appears, a few doses of Radway’s Renovating 
Resolvent should be taken; one or two days’ use of this 
leasant purifier of the blood will remove all difficulties. 
ose afflicted with chronic diseases, either constitutiona 
or contracted, may rely upon a complete deliverance o 
their maladies, and their bodies restored to a sound and 
healthy condition by the R. R. Remedies. Principal office 
162 Fulton street. 000 


ALERATUS.—Those who want y 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
manufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 
138-189 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip. 


GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 











366 Broapway, New YorK. 
Engravinge, Oil Paintings, ists’ Materials, Frames, &e. 
128-179 

ETROPOLITAN SEWING MACHINES— 

. All prices. 
Sewing Machines 10r..........0sesccccsescees evcccece $10 
SOUS PONSMNOS BOP. 00 00 ccccccccccccccccecescocossees 12 
IN CUS 6500 055956006 6605 0060 6605000006 - 20 
Sewing Machines for............see coscee O6ceeseeee -- B 
Sewing Machines for..... erccccrcccccescoccccccce cooae we 
Bowing Maines OF. 0420 vi cccccscdicscecvesss eccses «.» 40 
TIS TENGEN BID 00.0:000560:00.0056650004008600000088 50 





ATTING—The most useful and durable Trim- 

ming ever invented, for Skirts, Pantalettes, &c., 
TAUGHT BY MRS. PULLAN AND MISS HATTON. 

Also Crochet, Netting, Knitting, Embroidery and Point Lace. 

Materials for any sort of fancy work selected and sent to 
any part of the States, by MRS. PULLAN, 

Epirress oF THE WORKTABLE OF FRANK LESLIE’S MAGAZINE, 
and of all the leading English Periodicals. 

Mrs. PULLAN, iv reply to numerous inquiries, informs her 
readers that all her cotton designs are worked exclusively 
with tne manufactures of Messrs. Waiter Evans & Co’s 
Boar’s Head Cotton Manulacturers of Derby, England. 
They consist of Evans’s Boar’s Head Crochet Cotton, for 
Crochet and Sewing; Colored Crochet Cotton, warranted to 
wash; Patent Glacé Thread, for machine work; Royal Em- 
broidery, French Embroidery, Tatting, Knitting (colored 
and white); Mecklenburg and Moravian Threads. 





Sleep tn Peace, 
MANUFACTURE and offer for sale at 
our Broadway store the best 
MOSQUITO CANOPY NET, 
for protection against Insects, that can be found in this or 
any other city. A personal inspection will satisfy any one 
that they are not only s —- ope against 


Without obstructing the circulation ef air, but are a beau- 
tiful and chaste ornament to the bed. 
LYON & GOODNOW, 











135-138 455 Broadway, N. Y. 
FAIRBANKS’ IHESE SCALES ARE 
SCALES. now regarded as the 
FAIRBANKS’ | WEIGHT, and are in ‘use. b 
, iHT, and are in use by 
nearly every Railroad Co) 
SCALES. erase "oad y, Manulaotaring 
stabli ent hout 
FAIRBANKS’ countzy. EXAMINE “your 8cA . 
SCALES. test them thoroughly, and if fow 
incorrect, throw them aside and 
FAIRBANKS’ |buyone of 
rey An in pans will th 
FAIRBANKS’ the ver r vitals out of an y ood " 
SCALES. proapereus business. We "have 
more than one hundred different 
FAIRBANKS’ | modifications of these Svales, 
SCALES. adapted to the wants of every de- 
merges oh of — + a =. 
FAIRBANKS’ Gland on 4 ni e 4 send fo : 
ScALts atnay 
A . 
FAIRBANKS’ 189 Broadway, — 
SCALES. New York. 
HENRY MAILLARD, 


CONFECTIONER 
and 
MANUFACTURER OF CHOCOLATE, 
619 & 621 Broadway. 
Factory, 158 & 160 Mercer Street. 
Country Merchants will please to call and examine h 
Stock and Prices before buying elaewhere. 180-142 


WHOLESALE 





AMES BUTLER, 
e IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN- 
DIES, WINES, LIQUORS, &c., corner of Greenwich and 
Duane streets, New York. 000 





WAN & CO.’S LOTTERY COMMISSIONERS 
ENDORSED by the Mayor and Postmaster of 
Augusta, and an Ex-U. 8. Senator of Georgia. 
A CARD 
FROM THE COMMISSIONERS, AND CERTIFICATES FROM THE MAYOR 
AND OTHERS OF THE CiTY OF AUGUSTA: 
Augusta, Richmond County, Georgia : 

This is to certify that we have superintended the drawings 
of the Sparta Academy Lottery, Samus. Swan & Co., mana 
gers at Augusta, Georgia, from the commencement of ita 
drawings, and still continue to superintend theseme. Each 
drawing is solely and exclusively under our control, and we 
can assure the public that the managers are men of honor 
respectability and fair dealing, and everything connected 
with the entire business is carried on with the most scrupu 
lous and exact integrity. 

LEON P. DUGAS, 
FREDERIC C. BARBER, 
Commissioners of Sparta Academy Lottery. 

Augusta, Ga., June 7th, 1858. 

Aveusta, Georgia, June 7th, 1858 

From long persona! acquaintance with Leon P. Dugas and 
Frederic ©. Barber, we take great pleasure in certifying that 
they are men of the highest integrity and probity, and i 
this community are esteemed and regarded as highly hon 
orable and worthy citizens. 

Hon. B. CONLEY, 
Mayor of the City of Augusta. 
JAMES M. SMYTHE, Eeq., 
Postmaster of the City of Augusta. 
Hon. JOHN. P. KING, 
. Formerly U, 8. Senator. 
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FRANK, ecient ILLUSTRATED 1 NEWSPAPER. 
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(Jury 24, 1868. 


Waar w Ir?—A a 
fogger once broke forth in the 


i oer 


hull of ye more ard 4 "liens can’t 
in 
ee rs 


;'mark that! 
sews ts tals court dota 

well file a writ of progander, de, 
and we——” 

Here he was interrupted by the 
opposite counsel, who wanted to 
know what he meant by a writ of 

? 


progan' 

‘*Mean? Why, sir, a writ of pro- 
gander is a—a—a—it’s a—wal, I 
don’t just remember the exact word, 
but it’s what'll knock thunder out of 
your one-horse courts, any how.” 





An honest Dutchman, in 

up his son in the way he should 
frequently exercised him in Bible 
lessons. On one of these occasions 
he asked him, ‘* Who vas dat vould 
no shleep mit Botiphar’s vife ?”’ 
* Shoseph.” ‘Dat’s a good poy 
Vell, vat vas de reason he vould no 
shleep mit her?’ “Don’t know— 
*spose he vasn’t shleepy.”’ 


“Do you like novels?’ asked 
Miss Fitzgerald of her backwoods 
lover. 

‘* Tcan’t say,” he replied, ‘‘ I never 
ate any ; but, I'll tell you, I’m death 


r . , * ’ i . ” ” 
Aw Inisu-Amenican Inga or Tue Use oy THe Artantic Tececrarn Capie——‘' Be jabers! we've got the Ould Country n»w, and we'll anniz it fast and no mistake ! on possum. 


. TWATER’S PATENT $15 AI AND $25 SEW- 
ING MACHINE received the First Pre- 
mium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 
Fair, held at Buffalo, October 9th, 1857. 
The Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE. in the 


Office, 403 Broapway, New York. 
Send for descriptive Circular 
H. C. BURTMAN & CO., 
j 136-139 Sole io for the United States 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
QF WS eon MACHINES 
343 Broapway, New York, 
Received the highest Premiums awarded in "1857 by the 
American Institute, New York; Maryland Institute, Balti. 
more, and at the Maine, Connecticut, Illinois and Michigan 
State Fairs. 
enn for a _Cireular containing Editorial and Scientific 
ials from persons of the highest socia! 
udten ‘to 


MILK FOR BABES. 
LDEN & WOODHULL'S CONCENTRATED 





The remarkabie virtues vf this invaluable preparation o! 
Pure Ornance County Mux 

Are now freely admitted by all who have an opportunity of 
testing them. 

It is particularly adaptedt or children who 

REQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND 

and can be relied on as Purse Onance County Miz 

Bold by Druggists‘and Grocers generally 

GantTiEMEr,—The preparations of yours which I have 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with their 
good gus qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 


July 16, 1857. VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 
Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 

HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 





35 Wars Srrzer, corn. Caurcu 
residences by leaving their orders with Mr. JOHN DON. 
NELLY, 51 Main street, cor. James, Brooklyn — 128-153 

ae , A Mm any | ri 
SOAP AND ©. CANDLES. 
108, 110, awp 112 Curr Srneer, New Yorn, 
Manufacturers ot 
FANCY aAnp TOILET SOAPS 
OF EVERY STYLE, ). ar AND COLOR. 


residing in BROOKLYN can be supplied at their 
T Oo , E 8. 
C. HULL & SONS, 
EXTRA FAMILY CAND PALE SOAPS. 
PURE OLD PALM SOAP, 





Snel meet ey +" yo 


understood when the fact is known that at aly gud mabe 
operator can earn with one of them, 
e ome waeeuee> SERS 4 ene. - dary 
every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each 
in the country, one of these machines would 


I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gasette, a beautiful illustrate 
poper, le just published. It explains ali particulars about 


It will be gratis to all who apply 
as rier ot ° 
ARR & 458 RroeAway, Naw Vor 





MELODEONS WITH pare A ad _—_ 
NINE DIFFERENT VARIETI 
HE BEST TONED REED INSTRUMENTS 
in Se world. Price, from $45 to 
CLEBRATED ORGAN MELO on 

With two benks of Keys, five sets of Reeds, eight Stop: 
and Price, $350. 

Illustrated Price Circulars sent by mail. Address 

GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 87 Fulton st., New York Olty 

129-141 


STHMA.—A distinguished Lawyer writes from 
Augusta, Maine, as follows: 

** When I commenced taking Jonas Wurrcome’s Remepy 
or Asthma, I had been affected with that disease nearly 
twenty years: It is of the spasmodic kind; in a bad attack 
I have frequently sat up sixteen nights in succession. Soon 
after taking the Remedy I found an unaccustomed relief; 
iny health «nd strength began to improve; I have gained 
twenty pounds in weight, and have comparatively no 
asthma. It seems to me that the very foundation of my 
disease is broken up, and that it will soon entirely leave 
the.” 


The medicine referred to above is prepared by Messrs 
Josxrn Burwerr & Co., Boston, and is for sale by druggists 
000 


generally. 


SIOR HOUSE, NEW YORK.—All the 
MILK used nase comes from a farm carried 

on for the sole -_ ress purpose of furnishing MILK, 
VEGETABLES POULT Y, EGGS and PORK to this Hotel. 
The Cows feed in winter on the best of Hay and ao eg 
eummer on rich Pastures and Meal only. 186-163 - 





THE GREAT EBOCONOMICAL IDEA OF THE AGE. 
LATING COSTUME—OCOOL IN SUMMER, WARM IN WINTER, 








POPULAR IDEA OF THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CABLE, ENTERTAINED BY BROTHER JONATHAN AND GRANDFATHER BULL. 


/ 





THE VENTI- 


Mopet Srzecu.—The Lieut.-Gov- 
ernor of Minnesota lately delivered 
the following speech to the Senate: 
‘¢ Gentlemen of this ere Sinit! Don’t 
crowd this old hoss too fast! Ye 
hadn’t orter expect this ere cheer to 
to settle more nor six pints at ons’t! 
If yer do, yer still barking up the 
wrong saplin’! It can’t be did!” 


“Now, Ned, just hold up your 
shirt collar and give this darkey a 
few ideas.”’ 

* T’se ready—trot ’em out.”’ 

** What makes de sun trabel in de 
daytime an’ de moon in de night? 
dat’s de question.” 

** You see, Sam, de sun is so mis’ble 
hot de moon’s afraid ob ’im, an’ keeps 
as far out ob reach as possible to keep 
from gettin’ scorched.” 

« Gor a mighty, is dat it? Now, I 
want to know what makes de mornin’ 
cool, de middle ob de day hot, and 
de ebenings so cool ?” 

“’Cause in de mornin’ de sun 
comes up outer de ’Lantic Oshun, an’ 
in de ebenin’ it goes down in de’Cific 
Oshun, an’ dat cools it!” 

Here the interrogator appeared to 
be satisfied, and so were we. 


“ Tart is a tarnation tall hoss,”’ said 
Laidlow. ‘“ Yes, I guess you can't 
account for it,’’ said Jonathan. “No 
how,”’ said Laidlow. ‘ Well, his tall- 
ness comes from his having been 
regularly higher’d (hired) every day 
for the last seven years,” 


An Irishman who kept a beer-shop 
near a “pound” was summoned by 
the Excise Board for having the fol- 
lowing inscription on his sign-board, 
*“« Beer sold by the pound.” 

“Do you sell beer by the pound, 
sir ?”’ said the ju 

“T do and I do not,” said Pat. 

“Then how do you do, sir?” 

‘Very well, I thank you, sir,’’ he 
replied. 

Don’t carry your handkerchief in 
your breast-pocket; if you do you 
take a wiper to your . 








. BRIDGEPORT—CHEAP FARE—FIF- 

CE . 
rer Bak Bridgeport every Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at 

12 o’clock. —s from pier of East River, the steamer 

BRIDG: t. Weeks. 

CHEAP FARE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 

For City Island, ‘David's Island, New Rochelle, Rocky 
Neck and Norwalk, every morning at eight o’elock, from 
pier 29 East River, steamer CATAL or further infor- 
mation inquire at ’No. 105 Beekman street 

134-141 G. W. CORLIES, Agent. 


HE ETERNAL PERFUME, 
el a ne Ss agra 
co’ ut catch that 
I would ask no other fame, 
Than that those sweet-scented flowers 
a we coupled with my name |’? 
OF IMITATIONS ! 





FRANGIPANNI, THE > faces FRANGIPANNI, THE SACHET, 
FRANGIPANNI Soap. FRANGIPANNI OIL. 
Sole Agent for the United ————, 


“00 Broadway, W. ¥. 


133-146 Sotp EVERYWHERE. 





E BLEECKER GALLERY. 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
AMBROTYPES 
HALLOTYPES, 
STEREOSCO: 


DAGUEKREOTYPES, 
Taken ino oats manner, corner of Broadway and 
Bleecker etreet, York. 0000 


AMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Firreen and Firry DoLtuans 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Dollar Sewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Machine is warranted to excel all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to produce its 

0. W. THOMAS & CO., 480 Broadway, N 

@—@ Agents wanted. 








INVENTORS—PATENTS—PATENTEES. 
ERSONS desiring to secure patents in the 
P United States or Europe can receive fall 4 
structions, free of charge, by addressing MUNN & CO 
Editors of ‘the Scintific American, New York City. 187-18 137- 140 


TIFFANY & CO., 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury. 
No. 560 Broapway, New Yorx. 

Hovss m Panis, TIFFANY, REED REED & 00. 





GURNEY’S 
e FHOTOGRAPEDS .. 
PALACE OF 
No connection with any other cctabiichanent in the 


of 
Yie-100 No, 849 Broadway, New Yor 
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